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‘TO EMILY F—. FOR A FRIEND. 


VOR THE SATERDAY EVENING POST. 
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE. 


These chikdren of a changeful clime— 
These sweet-lipped dartings of the May, 
Dear Emily, with a simple rhyme, 
I send to one as sweet as they. 
Oh, happy fowers—ob, sinless flowers | 


What twilight's wild with wind and mow, 


Yeo gather round my heart once more— 
Each with its passing joy or pein 

Bacred, for the lost days of yore— 
Till I am balf o child again ' 

The dim old orchard where we played, 
The cherry-blossoms white as snow, 

Or the rieb fruit, the maple shade, 
And the soft winds that used to blow 


Toming the billows of green whoat— 
Crested with daisies daintily, 

~And cdorfreighted ‘‘ mesdow-sweet,”’ 
Like silver boats adrift at sea. 

The ripening fields, the harvest-wain, 
The old gray barn, with ample doors 

Wide open for the rustling grain, 
And orchard’s russet Autumn stores— 


The two wild harper pines, that sung 
The mournful poems of the year— 
Whoee plaintive chords are all unstrung, 
Whose vibrant boughs are gray and sere ' 
And Emily, the old, ofd tree! 
The butter-nut of stalwart limb, 
With the wild summer blowing free 
Thro’ all ite antique chambers—dim 


With spicy perfumes, and the brown 
Bolipse of shadowy, floating leaves, 
And clustering nuts, that rustied down 
O' er the red squirrels’ homestead eaves. 
There we, the innocent children, played 
Thro’ all the golden summer-tide— 
And many a pilgrim foot hath stayed 
In its cool shelter, green and wide. 


(The obildren are scattered—the tree is dead, 

And many « spring-time s wind and rain 
Math planted Gowers o'er « buried head 

‘That never will shine in oar plays again ') 
‘That dear home's weather-beaten wali— 

The slanting roofs, and windows bright 
With weleome fires—/ see them ail, 

These flowers have call’d them back to-night. 


Bat not these flowers, that wildly fling 
Such haunting memories o'er my soul, 
Nor the sweet voice of any spring, 
Nor summers, changing as they roll, 
Can give our hungry hearts once more 
The vanished angels of the past, 
That thro’ the old home's open door 
Went, with our childhood’s dream, at last ' 
St. Lonis, Mo. - 


THE CASTLE’S HEIR. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
_ BY MRS. ELLEN WUOD, 
Avruosz or ‘Tus Eangt’s Davourzns,”’ “Dawns- 
sory Hovss,”’ ‘Tum Rep Covrt Fanm,’’ &c. 





(Bntered according to Act of Congress, in the year 
1860, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's Office 
of the District Court for the Eastern District of 
Pennsylvania. } 


CHAPTER V. 


RICHARD RAVENSBIRD. 


Lord Dane grew impatient in his chair of 
state. The warrant, committing Richard 
Ravensbird for the wilfal murder of his son, 
was already made out; it wanted only the sig- 
natare, and that waited but for the formality 
of Mitchel’s evidence. Mr. Apperly busied 
himself with his papers, the prisoner leaned 
against the wali, the inspector was in a brown 
study, his arms folded, while the servants col- 
lected outside in groups, to express their hor- 
ror and aversion of their late comrade, Ravens- 


bird. 
“Here's Mitchel, here's Mitobel,”’ briskly 


** You could not help 
it, Mitchel,”” replied 
Lord Dane, in a ead, 
kind tone. “ Did you 
recognize him to be my 
son on the heights be- 
fore he fell t"" 

Mitchel shook his 
head. 

“Impossible, my 
lord. It was only 
moonlight, and the 
souffle did not seem to 
last a moment hardly, 
before he was over. It 
was only when I got 
to him, trying to fh 
him up, that I sew it 
was Captain Dane."’ 

An interruptien came 
from the prisower. He 
had Bxed his stern 
black eyes on Mitohei 
when the map firet en- 
tered, never removing 
them, they seemed to 
devour every turn of 
his countenance, every 
werd that fell from his 
mouth. 

‘My lord,” said he, 
turning te Lord Dane 
“the worst 
brought to the bar, is 
allowed an advocate by 
the English law, but I 
have been hurried here 
without one. Having 
none, I should like to ask the witness a ques- 
tion, myself.’’ 

“ Aak it," assented Lord Dane. 

“You have just sworn that it was impossi- 
ble you could recognise Captain Dane upon the 
heights, that it was only moonlight, and the 
souffle lasted bat a moment,” proceeded the 
prisoner to Mitchel, availing himself of the 
permission. ‘If you could not recognize him, 
how could you recognize me !’’ 

“I did not recognise you,’’ returned Mit- 
chel. 

A pause. The prisoner spoke out again 

“Thea why aid yor war’ 

~noe\* 

“You did. As I am told."’ 

“No, I did not say it. My eyesight did not 
carry me so far,” was Mitchel’s rejoinder; 
bat he was interrupted by the police in- 


“Do you mean to deny, Mitchel, now you 
are on your oath, that it was Ravensbird who 
flung over Captain Dane !’’ 

“T coulda’t say that it wasn’t, or that it 
was, sir. It might have been him, or it might 
have been anybody else in this room, for all I 
saw.”’ ° 

The inspector looked at Lord Dane. 

**T understood your lordship, last night, that 
Mitchel had seen and recognized Ravensbird as 
the offender.”’ 

** J understood so,’’ returned Lord Dane, ‘‘1 
was so informed. You, for one, Apperly, cer- 
tainly said so.’’ 

Mr. Apperly brought his spectacles severely 
down upon the countenance of Mitchel, and 
spoke in a sharp, quick tone. 

‘You know you said last evening in the 
guard house, that it was Ravensbird."’ 

**T said it was sure to have been Ravensbird, 
because of the quarrel he had with his master 
in the morning,’’ aggwered Mitchel. “As 1 
was coming-to, after my attack, and telling 
what I had seen, body exclaimed—and | 
do believe it was yourself, Mr. Apperly—that 
it must have been Ravensbird, and | agreed, 
saying there was no doubt of it. Bat I never 
said it was Ravensbird from my own know- 
ledge; from my own eyesight."’ 

“Then are we to understand, Mitchel, 
that you do not positively know who it was, 
that was engaged in the conflict with my son? 
—that you did not recognize the person !’’ 
asked Lord Dane. 

“I did not, my lord. I surmised it to be Mr. 
Ravensbird, on acoount of the quarrel, bat | 
could not see who the people were scuffling on 
the heights. Had Captain Dane not fallen, | 
vould not have known him to be one. The 
other might have been a woman, for all I could 
see."’ 

The party felt rather nonpluased. Every one 








cried out Mr. Apperly, seeing the approach of 
the man. ‘‘ Now, thea, we shall soon have it 
over.”" 

The preventive man came in, under the wing 
of Bupervisor Cotton. He looked pale and ill 
still, and Lord Dane ordered him a chair, while 
he gave his evidence. He testified to hearing 
the disputing sounds, to seeing indistinotly 
the struggle, and to the fall of Captain Dane. 

“Thrown over by Ravensbird,” said hot 
tongued Lawyer Apperiy. 

** Yes,” respended M 
ny cant eee th eatoves to 
his inward feelings. ws: 

“Nome, my lord: he was as dead as ever | 
peng 2 I wish I could have carried him 
away me in my arma, instead 
ef leaving him to Socatbas Ghee nan Oe 
tide ; bat it was beyond my strength. 1 wish 
T had net fell inte that fit: there’d have been 





time to get to him.’ 


P t, including the usually keen and cor- 
rect inspector, had fully understood that Mit- 
chel could swear to Ravensbird. The misap- 
prehension had gone abroad, carried from one 
to the other. 

“Tt makes little difference,”’ cried Lawyer 
Apperly, who was the first to speak. ‘‘It could 
have been nobody but Ravensbird. He owed 
his master a grudge, and he paid him out: he 
may not have intended a fatal termination—’’ 

‘Bat it makes every diflerence,’’ interrupt- 
ed the prisoner, in agitation. ‘If a credible 
witness says he saw 8 man commit murder, he 
is believed ; but, if it tarms out that he never 
saw it, and never said it, it makes all the dit 
ference. My lord,’ he added, ‘‘I swear I was 
not the assailant of ycur son: I swear I never 
saw him after I left here in the morning.”’ 

Lord Dane leoked annoyed st the appeal. 
His belief that Ravensbird was the guilty man 
wes firm as a rock. Mr. Apperiy spoke up 
authoritatively. 





“‘ Assertions go for nothing, prisoner. Per- 
haps you'll account for your time yesterday, 
hour by hour, up to tem o'clock at night.” 

“Yes, I can," somewhat doggedly returned 
the prisoner. “After I quilted the castle I 
went straight to the Sailor's Rest, and the land- 
lord can tell you so.”’ 

“Bat you may not have stepped at the Sal. 
lor’s Rest."’ , 

“1 did stop at it; and twenty people, 
in and out, saw me there; and I dined 


tea with the landlord and his wife."’ 
“ Well—after tea !’’ 
- now th 
“ parior with the land- 


lady till it was upon seven, and then | 
went out for a a 

The inspector pricked up his ears and ex- 
changed glances with Mr. Apperiy. The latter 
continued, his dry, hard tc ne speaking volumes. 

‘* Where did you stroll to’ Which read?’’ 

“*T don’t know that that matters to any- 
body,’’ was the somewhat sullen answer. 

** Perhaps it waa up this road !”’ 

‘Perhaps it was; perhaps it wasn't,”’ re- 
turned the prisoner. Bat all present felt that 
it was, 

‘*Why, bless my heart !"’ uttered the law- 
yer, nearly jamping from his chair with the 
suddenness that the reoollevtion flashed upon 
him, ‘‘{ met you myself, Ravensbird. I was 
on my way home from a client's, and encoun. 
tered you coming up this way. It was about 
seven o'clock. You cannot deny it.’’ 

‘IT have not attempted to deny it, Mr. Ap- 
perly.”’ 

‘* Well, now, the question is—What time 
did you get back again to the Sailor's Rest?’ 

Ravensbird answered the question by ask- 
ing another, looking at Mitchel as he did so. 

** What time was it that you saw the scuffle, 
and the fall !’’ 

** It had gone the haM hour past eight,’’ was 
the immediate reply of, Mitchel, ‘i: was hard 
upon the quarter to nine.’’ 

Ravensbird coolly folded his arma and drew 
back. 

“That settles it, then,” said he, with the 
air of a man who has done with conten- 
tion; ‘I was back inside the Sailor's Rest at 
twenty minutes past eight, and | did not stir 
out again.’’ 

It, however, by no means “‘ settled’ it. For 
not one believed him. They could not hare 
been more fully persuaded that he was the cul- 
prit had they actually seen him with their own 
eyes pitch over Captain Dane. 

‘I gather,” said Lord Dane, ‘‘that you 
were—according to your own account—absent 
from the inn somewhere about an hour an a 
half. Where did you pass that interval !’’ 

“My lord, I must decline to answer,’ 
promptly replied the prisoner. 

* You refuse to state, sir !’’ 

** Yes, my lord. I was at the Sailor's Rest 
at the time the orime is stated to have been 
committed, and could have had nothing to do 
with it; therefore I would respectfully sub- 
mit to your lorship, that my movements, 
preceding it, have no right to be inquired 
into ” 


“Now don't you go drifting against rocks, 
prisoner, or maybe you'll split upon them,”’ 
interposed the inspector. ‘‘ When a man's a/- 
rested on a capital charge, it is the business of 
the law to work up and bring to light, not only 
his movements and doings, but every particu- 
lar respecting him. Bo you will do well to 
answer his lordship. 

“I decline to answer,’’ was the only re 
Sponse, reiterated by the prisoner. 

However convinced Lord Dane, the solicitor, 





and the police, might feel, that Ravensbird 
was guilty, t was yet necessary to show jus 











Bat whet about the warrant! Why, it wae 
of no use, and had been made out for nothing; 
for it could not be put im force against Ravens- 
bird. Neither was there any ples for detain- 
ing him in custody ia the face of so distinct an 
alibi; and he was discharged. 

‘Only to be retaken,'’ observed Lord.Dane, 
as the man quitted the hall. ‘‘I do not clearly, 
at present, understand how it could be; either 





there is an error in the stated time, or some 
other false plea has been set up: bat that | 
Ravensbird is the guilty man, I feel a positive 
conviction. And he will soon be retaken on | 
the charge.”’ 

“Not he,'’ angrily dissented Mr. Apperly, 
who was more vexed than anybody at the ter- | 
mination; not that he was a malicious man, | 
bat Ais mind also was fully made up. ‘ Now | 
that he has got his liberty, my lord, he'll be | 
putting distance between himself and this | 
place with the seven-leagued boots of Jack in 
the fairy tale; and when anything fresh tarns 
up to retake him upon, he'll be non ext.’’ 

“TL eould not do otherwise,’’ retarned Lord 
Dane, ‘‘I could not commit him in the teeth 
of evidence. Nevertheless, | am certain the | 
man is guilty; and the very fact of his refus 
ing to state where he was, or how he passed 
his time during a portion of the evening would 
almost condemn him. An innocent man has 
nothing to conceal.’’ 

Near the gate be‘ore montioned, stood Her 
bert Dane, when Ravensbird wag release: from 
the castle. Not perched upon it, as was bis 
wont in gayer times, but leaning against it in 
pensive sadness. That the untimely fate of 
his cousin gave him much concern, was evi- 
dent. He looked excee tingly surprised to ave 
Ravensbird approach, released from the hand 
cuffa, and unattended by the guardians of the 
law. 

“What! have they let you off, Ravens- 
bird?’’ he uttered, as the man neared him. 

“Could they do other@ise, Mr. Herbert!” 
wat the response of Havensbird, stopping 
short before him, as though he disdained to 
shun inquiry. 

** Do otherwise '"’ echoed Herbert. ‘‘Why, 
the whole place is saying that there never was 
a clearer case. Mitchel testifies that he saw 
you pash him over." 

“No, he does not, Mr. Herbert,’’ steadily 
answered the man, bringing his piercing 
black eyes to bear fally on the face of Herbert 
Dane. 

“Has he eaten his words, then, before my 
lord?” . 

“No, sir. He never spoke the words; it 
was a misconception altogether. When you see 
Mitchel, you had better inquire for yourself, 
and you will find that be did not distinguish 
who the strugglers were, he would not have | 
known the captain, but for his falling at his | 
feet."’ 

“And so, om the strength of the uncer-| 
tainty, they have given you your liberty! I 
sappose you will hasten now to put the sea, 
or some equally effective barrier, between you 

nd Ragland.” | 





;now?'’ demanded Herbert, after a pause of 


| was in possession of the facts testified—that 


was within hearing, 
to take cognisance of I felt sorry for 
you at the time, feeling that my cousin, in Ais 
pession (whatever may have called it forth), 
must have been unjastifiably harsh, and | wiil 
not pat myself forward against you. More. 
over, were you gibbeted on the nearest tree 


“Bir,” repeated Ravensbird, im the same 
calm, matter-of-fact voles, “I asked if you be- 
Neved me guilty.” 

“What o supérfinous question!” was the 
peor ‘ut tant Sali Wht —ahaeagh poe 
place t—althongth you 
have contrived to escape bondi. You ask me 
if I believe you guilty, when I say that I could 
hang you |"’ 

‘Then why don’t you hang me!" retarned 
Ravensbird. 

“I have told you why. I do not care to go 
out of my way to do you harm ; and It could 
not benefit the dead. Bat guilty you certainly 
are." 

The way in which Ravensbird stood his 
ground before Herbert Dane, stony, self pos- 
sessed, not a muscle of his face changing, not 
a tremor in his voloe, and his searching «yes 
never moving from Herbert's face, astonished 
the latter not a little. 

‘Then let me tell you that I am no! guilty, 
Mr. Herbert,"’ spoke Ravensbird. ‘ Let me tell 
you something more, shall | ’'’ 

“Well !"’ responded Herbert, 
questioning eyes. 

‘That I could this hour put my finger out 
upon the guilty person. As certain as that 
you and I, sir, are standing here, face to face, 
I know the one who did the deed." 

“What absurd treason are you uttering 


lifting his 


blank astoulshment. 

‘No treason, and nothing absard,'' was the 
undaunted reply. ‘1 could lay my hand 
upon the party who murdered my master, an 
readily as I now lay it upon this gate. Bat I 
don't choose to do it; I bide my time."’ 

Herbert Dane stared at the speaker from 
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family; bet triekery is at work, some 
ts Pe mr sty am vor 
or some ’ 
poring ba ome ee 
“Whut de you think, Bruagt” 
sawea ih ieety tes oe 
am! (hey stood afer . 
“Well, siz, we don't—as upper serve 
knew whet te think. Iv . 
the quarrel with his master, and his revengefal 
threate—hadn't been » much against him, we 
Se i 
wever seemed thai sort of bead man. 
again, the evidemoe just given hes posed as, 
for \f Ravenabird wae at the Ballers Rest, he 
coulda’t have been here on the heights.” 
“Very trae," responded Berber, in a me 
chantoal tone, as though his thoughts were 
elsewhere. ‘'There appears to be some mye 
tery over &."’ 
een on ley ee Se 
Saying 1 wetee “hed pat the oath to 
‘\ Lady Adelaide |'' quickly repeated Herbert. 


: 
} 


“Tt seams she saw the souffle, 
ally saw it—es of course we servants suspected 
before, and that it was what frightened her— 
and the inapector though! ahe might have re 
cognised the assailant." , 

And did she!" asked Herbert Dane. 

“Neither him mor the captain, air, Ghe 
was too frightened, she says, and knows ne 

“Open the door, Braff. Lam going im to 
my lord." 

Lord Dane was alone when Herbert entered 
the hall. His lordship gave his nephew the 
heads of what had transpired, dwelling 
of 
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the walle might have ears, of the catastrophe 
of the previous might. He was proceeding to 
ask what she had seen, what had cansed her 
to soream, im the manner reported, when she 
vehemently interrupted him. 
“Don't enter upon it! don't speak to me! 
If ever you so mach as touch upon It te me by 
the faintest allusion, I will never willingly 
suffer you to come into my presence again.” 


He gased at her in utter surprise; he could 
not understand either her words or her vehe 
Inenoe. 

“What do you mean, Adelaide! This te 
mer’ 

** Yes, to you orto any one. | will net be 
questioned, or reminded of the horrors of last 
night. 1 could not bear it." 

Herbert Dane felt vexed, considerably chafed, 
and he showed it in his rejoinder. 

‘* Does this indicate grief, inordinate grief, 
for the loss of your declared lover!’ 

‘Never mind what it indloates,"”’ she an- 
swered, barsting into tears. ‘‘ Now that he is 
gone, I feel how unjastifiable was my decsttfal 
treatment of him. And if a promise of mine, 
to marry him the next hour, would reval him 
to life, I would joyfally give it.’ 

‘You are anhingw4, my dear,’’ whispered 
Herbert Dane, thinking it better te bary his 
annoyance and surprise, and to soothe her: 
bat that she really was se anhinged as to be 
scarcely responsible for what she sald, he be 
lieved. ‘* What a pity it is,"’ he more impe 
taously broke forth, ‘that you went near the 





head to foot; wondering, possibly, whether 
the man was not giving utterance to a most 
audacious fals« hood. 

Will you venture to assert 
you Were not one of the actors in it- that you 
witnessed the scuffle on the heights!" he in 


allowing that 


| qalred. 
“No, wir, I did not witness it, | was not 
there. I was in the poblic room at the Sailor's 


Rest at the time it tovok place, which proved 
fact haa baffled my lord and the poliow, and 
compelled them to release me. Bat I know 
who was on the heights, thoagh I was not.’’ 

‘‘ And what may be your reasons for hold 
ing it secret, if you know so much f"' 

“That, sir, you must excuse me if | keep to 
mysell,"’~ was Kavensbird's reply. ‘Bat I 


hepe, Mr. Herbert, you will pot again acouse 
| me of being the guilty man. 


Good day, sir." 

Ravensbird turned off towards Danesheld as 
he concluded, and Mr. Herbert Dane stood 
watching him, deep in puzzled thought. Not 


, until the former was out of sight did he awake 


from his reverie, and then he bent his steps 
towards the castle. 
“I'll know, at any rate, what grounds they 


ruins last night."’ 

“IT went there, hoping to meet you,” she 
reproachfally interrupted. 

‘My fearest, I know it,’ he hastened to put 
in, in an appeasing tone. Bat she would not 
let him continue, drowning his words with her 
own. 

* You told me in the day you should not be 
there, if some friends came, whom you were 
expecting: bat you were alone, after the traim 
came ip, and I Jadged that they had not coma 
Moreover, lsaw some one, as | stood at this 
window, going towards the ruins in the moon- 
light: I thought It might be you. And you re 
flect upon me for having gone!" 

** Adelaide, what u the matter! what have I 
said, or done, to offend you’ Are you angry 
becans® I did not go tothe ruins! The tre 
Kocimgtons had given me a half promise te 
come over yesterday and dine, but they did net 
keep it: I did not mach think they woald. Of 
coarse I coald have gome te the rains—and 
| should, bad I known yom woald be there. I 
| did not suppose you would go, not expecting 
me, aod | had a reason for stopping at home. 





had for letting the fellow off,’ cried he, in| Harry Dame had said he would call in and 
soliloquy. smoe a manilla; nine o'clock was the hoarhe 


He had reached the castle gate when it was 
suddenly opened by Braff, who was showing 
out Mr. Apperly. In another minate Herbert 


Ravenstird had been in the Sailor's Rest at the 
time of the catastrophe. 


mentioned, but he was proverbially uncertaim, 
aod might have made his appearance cartier. 
I did not deem it expedient to be out when he 
came."’ 

Lady Adelaide vouchsafed no Shae 
sat with her pale face cast down, playing with 
the ents attached to her chain, Mr. 








** Bat, let be a bit, Mr. Herbert,"’ continued 
the lawyer, in excitement. ‘! can't question 


Herbert Dane resumed. 





the good faith of the witnesses, for | believe 


“ You speak, and look, as theagh you hada 
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CO 
te cast to me, Adsiabte. What is the 

cause! How have | cfiented you 1’ 
8p from ber chair sed Herter mo 
faieed owe bamd to push Ler Lair 


btm whee I sew it was Captain Dane. Sestng 
that, of course I cut away again.” 

“ Where do you say thin was?’ demanded 
Hett—r, peceing some moments before be 


brew, that the hand war shaking. | speke. 


Bho followed the bent of bis eyes, aad saw that 
he obeerved ber tremor. 


4 Retween them ruins aad the castle; a trifle 
wearer the cattle, maybe. ‘Tether man ware 


“| em—es you r-epeked bet sow—en | arevge. 


hinged today, wot 01 for the society of any 
enue," she sald. “I did not intend to cast « 
fepreach to you fer mot meeting me at the 
raioe.”' 

Aod, sweeping past him, she was quitting 

the room, when he laid his hand on her arm, 
te detain ber. 
“moment, Adsiaife, You may surely tel! 
to me what you would sot to others—if you 
have anything to tell ; anything you are con 
exaling. Did you not recognise Harry Dane's 
abversary last night !—net by the faintest 
Ghadew of a cine! Every conjecture would 
potmt to Ravensitrd, yet the mam says, ear 
mastly, that be is innocent." 

Wer face grew ashy white as she stood con. 
fronting him, and twice she assayed to speak, 
ere nay sound would come from her bloodless 


Ups 
“1 was had down there this morning,” she 
as'd, pointing to the floor with her hand, to tn. 
@icate the hall underneath. ‘'! was marshal! 
od, Uke « criminal, before my lord, and the 
and the lawyere—I know fot whom. 
tmade me take the oath , they pal to me the 
qeestion that you are doing. | told them | was 
tenable to testify to the recognition of any one ; 
I was too terrified lest night te notice, or to re 
tain recognition. [If 1 could not answer them, 
@e you think it likely | can answer you! You 
forget yourse'f when you asked me.'' 
* Porget myeeif ?"' repeated Herbert, wonder 
tag mere and more at her strangeness of manner. 
Yes, forgot yourrelf; or you would not so 
have spoken upon the very heels of my caution. 
1 will forgive this, 1 will pass it over, believing 
ou tranegreased it through forgetfulness bat 
fever, never you attempt to open the sabjert 
to me again, for | would not suffer it with im- 


he quitted Anally the reom, and Merbert 
efvanced to the door and followed her with his 
eyes. He had never seen her like this, Al- 
ways gay, always light-hearted, always loving 
and coufidential to him had she hitherto been. 
What bad thanged her! What had luvoked 
her present dark mood! A contraction of per 
plexity knitted bis brow, as he gazed after her ; 
bat she 414 not turn to look at him: at other 
times her nods and her emilee had been his till 
she was out of sight. She sped on to her own 
apertments, and TMerbert Dane qoaitted the 
oastle. 

That Lady Adelaide's comduct, touching the 
affair, was waaccoantadle, all must admit, bat 
@pon none had it made #0 deep an impression 
et upen the police inspector, After she had 
given ber evidence, after Mito hel's remark that 
i might have been a woman, aller Rarousbind 
appeared to be cleared, a most extraordinary 
idea fashed into the officer's mind, and grew 
there : war Lady Adelaide the ove who bad been 
Mepating ov the heights with Captain Dane! 


ws @scumas. vas dease-ooon. 


Bat, ove long, another phase in the strange 
story was te be tamed. As Herbert Bane was 
“strolling down tovarde Dameabeld from the 
eastia, he encountered a man well known in 
the leoslity—betier known than trasted, in 
deed. Mis name was lrake, and his ostensible 
eooupation was that of o fsherman, to which 
he added as much smuggling w he could ao- 
eomplish with impuaity. He took of bis bine, 
qweolen cap, made afier the form of a cotton 
nightcap, to salute Mr. Herbert Dane. 

“A five horrid tale I've been « hearing of, 
master, since oar boat got in,'’ began he. 
** Polke be « saying a0 the captain's got mur 
dered, and bis body « floating away in the sea 
Davy Joges «'uy knows to what part. Be it 
treet" 

‘Tt ts an wmoomprehensitiie aflair altogether, 
Drake, and seems be shrouded in mystery 
bat I fear it & enly too true. The body has 
@ot been found."’ 

“Who was it, as attacked him om the 
heights, master ["’ 

“Ab! that be the qucttion,”” was Herbert 
Dane's response. 

“They be saying, down in the village yoo- 
des, an it turns oat net te have been the cap- 
tain's servant, theugh the thing was Art put 
upoe him, and he was took up."’ 

‘I kmow they ave saying it ; at least, | make 
no doubt they are.'’ 

“ Well, now, master, perhaps | can threw 
some light upon this here. “Twon't be mach, 


though." 

“Yout’ returned Herbert, gasing at 
Drake. 

“ Yea, me. I had been up te Nut Cape, for 


I wanted to have a talk with old—that is— 
that is, lL had been up the read past the cas 

“Mever mihd speaking out, Drake," inter. 
rupted Herbert Dane, significantly, for the 
man bad go confused when he broke off. 
** You had been ap to Nut Cape to hold one of 
yoer confabs with that old smagg'er, Beoober . 
that's about the Haglish of it. Bat if | saw 

ip 
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“1 wa on the brow of the heights, had kept 
Gone tof all the way, snd was j ast abreast o' 
them rulato’ the chapel, bet ween it and the sea, 

when my car cought the sound. ht seemed to 


* A stranger?” 





“Leastwaye he was e stranger to me; I'd 
pever seen him afore, to my knowleige. A 
biggish sort of fellow, with « pack te his 
hand.” 

“A peck!" uttered Herbert again. 

‘Or som'at that looted like one. If ‘tween't 
a peck, "twas ig parcel. | didn’t take mach 
notice of him, secing the other was the cap 
tain. Theeaptaia was blowing him up." 

“ In what terms f"’ cried Herbert, with vivid 
eagerners. “Can you remember '"' 

“ How dare you, fellow '"' I heard him say, 
and those were all the words | caught dis- 
tinct. Bat 1 heard them both at it, railing 
like, a I steered of." 

* What time was this '" 

“ Well, now, I can't be positive to « quarter 
of an hour,”’ was Drake's reply. ‘‘ "Twas past 
eight, and "twasn't near nine; I should guess 
ft might be a quarter past eight, rather more, 
maybe." 

Herbert Dane mused ; he was revolving the 
information. 

* Are you eure, Drake,’ he asked, ‘ that it 
was not Ravensbird '"' 

* Be I a otter, master, to have no sense ip 
my eyes!” was Drake's response. ‘‘ 'Twaan't 
no more Iike Ravensbird than ‘twas like me or 
you. ‘Twas « chap rising Ave foot ten, with 
broad shealders. 

“You must speak of this affair before Lord 
Dase.” 

“I wason my way to the castle new, to do 
it; I kmows my duty. Not but what I'd rather 
ge ten miles t'other way, than face his lord- 
ship." 

Herbert Dane laughed. 

"' He is not so lenient to you smugglers as 
you would like, and you fear him. But, if 
you can help his lordship to trace out this as- 
sauiter of his son, it will mo doubt stone for 
some old scores, Drake.'’ 

Any waya it's my duty, having seen what 
I did see. And I'm not « going to shirk it, 
master." 

He provesded towarls the castle, and Her- 
bert Dane continued his way in the direction 
of Danesheld. Bat scarcely had he taken many 
steps when a alight bend in the road brought 
him to a milestone, hiddew from his view pre 
vieusly; and half seated upon it, deep in 
thought, was Uavensbird. 

* You are in a bréwn stady, Ravensbin."’ 

The man positively started. Ile had been 
eo baried within himeelf as to be ob ivious to 
the approach, and the volver aroused him ab 
raptly. 

**T was absent in last night's work, sir; that 
ia, my aptrit was,"’ was Raveusbird's reply. 
1 did not hear you come up."’ 

* Ravensbird,"’ retarned Herbert Dane, ‘* if 
a man has been lod inte an error, the least he 
ean do, ls, to acknowledge it, when his mind 
opens to the conviction that It wes an error. I 
regret having avowed to you my belief that 
you were the of your master." 

4 somewhat oynical in its 
natare, fitted over the features of Ravens- 
bird. 
“1 Gnd that another attacked Captain Dane 
on the heights last night; at any rate, that 
Captain Dane and another were having a broil 
there together, about the time of the catas- 
trophe; therefore it is but fair to infer that 
that other was the offender."’ 

The emile on Ravensbiri'’s face was ox 
changed for a look of astonishment. 

Whol" he uttered. 

“Bome strange man, with a pack in his 
hand. I should imagine it must have been a 
travelling hawker, or person of that class; 
such men have been known, before now, to 
commit evil deeds. He may have tried to ex 
tort money from Captain Pane, and, flading 
he could not, have proceeded to violence. One 
fact appears to be indisputable; that they 
were giving vent to angry passions, one against 
the other.”’ 

** Who saw, or heard this" asked Ravens- 
bird. “ You, sirf"’ 

“It echoed Herbert Dane. ‘ What a very 
senseless question! Had | witnessed it—or 


1 indeed anything elee connected with the af. 


fair--shouid I have hept it to myeelff No, 
Ravensbird ; had I known this, 1 should not 
have been se hasty to indulge suspicions of 
you.” 

“Then who was itf'’ somewhat impatiently 
resumed Raveusbird. 

“Drake. The man stopped me a few 
minates ago, te tell me what he had seen. 
He was on his way to the castle to declare 
it to my lord; and he has gone on tliere 
new." 

* Aud he says it was a stranger '" 

“Aman he did not know, and had never 
seen before, A big, bulky fellow, with a pack. 


Jast the description one is apt to expect of tion. 


those itinerant peddlers." 

“Drake has been tardy in declaring thia,"' 

tically ret 4 Ravensbird. 

‘Not at all. He could mot declare it out 
at sea, where he has been all night. His boat 
is but jast in—as ] understand—and he knew 
nothing tll he landed of the accident to Cap 
tain Dane." 

Ravensbird did not reply. His eyes seemed 
to be fixed im vacancy, as if in thought. Her. 
bert proceeded. 

“When you gave utterance to the expres- 
sion that you could place your finger upon the 
efiender, | believed you were speaking in vain 
Doastfalness, if not in deceit. I conclude now, 
that you must have been aware of this en- 
counter of Captain Dane's with the stranger, 
te eee wom ren eet Was 
iteor’ 

“I—I was not aware—that—that Captain 
Dane—! did noi know of any encounter, of his, 
with a stranger,” replied Ravensbird, ia a 
slow, hesitating tone, his eyes stit! bearing the 
appearance of a man tn a dream. 

Herbert Dane rcanned hia ‘ 

‘ Pessibly this mag Was Do stranger to your 
master."’ 

*Pesftly not,” was the 








‘Vird, walking from hie reverie. “1: is scarcely 


veply of Raves. | cofiaa 


*Bir’’ reepectally 
“you must parden me for 
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Oat came the terrified servants; peal upon 
peal rang the bel! of Lord Dane ; Ledy Adelaide 
opened her door ap4 stood af M1, her face as 
white as her maid's. 

When they gathered in the scovunt of the 
shaking Bophic, some of the braver of the do- 


be damger ’ He died of malignant fever.” mestics proceeded to the death-room, and there 






swer.”’ ; A Gizagresatic tecling fell upon atl aod the canse was made clear. 

Aad nothing more could Herbert Dame get | évew involuntarily s+\ep back. Lord Danere | Kmeeling om the stone floor beside the coffin, 
from Lim and the parting, t= comsequenes, | flected. lost to all outward things, save her grief, a 
though friendly, was pot to the Sumter satie-| ‘1! do not fear infection,” he presently said. | white dressing grown only thrown over her 

> ** Let those, whe Be fear it, retire, but | will | might clothes, was Lady Dame. The groaps of 

Drake, meamwhile, reached the castle, and | see the remains of my son. Stories have been | pain, of sorrow, had come from her; and the 
disclosed his tale to Lord Dame. However | told, before now, of--of—others being substi | ‘‘ white light,’’ as Sophie hed deseribed it, from 





























her lamp. Not for » long while, a whole hour, 


tated for those supported to be dead.” 
could they prevail upon the unhappy lady to 


‘Witkins tarned to Lord Dane, astonishment 





ters, bringing him under the displeasure anfl | on hig face and tears in his eyes. return to her own chamber : in vain they urged 
serveillance of the lerd, thet was me rensonfor| ‘‘ My lerd, is it possible you can suspect—’’ | upon her that she woald surely catch berdeath 
his present acoount being dowbted. Iedeed,| ‘No refiection on you, Wilkins,"’ interrupt- | of cold. ‘What matters it!’ she marmured. 
that he was but declaring the truth, was evi-| ed nis lordship; “1 did not mean to imply | “Harry first, Geoffry next; both gone, both 
fost ooee to alee ot eh any. There is « diference between satistac- | cut of in their prime: what signifies death, 
who was summoned to the canference. ton from the conviction of the mind, and | or anything else, that may come to me!”’ 
police also were summoned, amd Drake had to | satisfaction from ocoular demonstration. [have| (soffry was buried in the family vault, 
repeat his tale to them. Should he kmow the | no moral doult whatever that my dear son | amidst much pomp and ceremony, as befitted, 
man agsin! they asked him. Drake was not | Geoffry does lie within that coffin; neverthe | according to the world’s usages, the late heir 
sure: not by his face, he thought, for he did | less, I choose to be indisputably assured of the | of the Daves. Lord Dane was teo ill to be 
not take much note of it: if be kmew him | fact. Hetire,”’ he somewhat sharply added to | taken to the funeral, and the chief mourner 
agsin it would be by his shoulders and the | the servants; “and do you,"’ nodding to tbe | was Herbert, now the presumptive successor 
peck. Not very conclusive distinctive marks, | machanic, ‘ proceed with your work. Had you | to the title, and to the wide and rich domains. 
decided the inspector. pot also better leave us f"’ (vo BE conTirvED ) 
A search was set on foot: as active as gould | The last words were addressed to Lady Dane. a —) 
be supposed to be undertaken by village po- | She simply shook ber head, and waited. 
lee; Which Ne not saying « great deal In-| ih was slong process tor the load had to be | THE SATURDAY RVENING 

its envi- | unsoldered. Bat it was accomplished at last. | — 


~ 


i 
it 


served amy euch traveller. A farm Ipborer, at 
noticed a man the afterncen of the accident, 


the affair remained involved in . 
There is an old saying, that 
comes alone. Lord Dane wrete te Bib eldest 


son to acyasint him with the melamshely fate 
of his brother, and requedted bim to return 
home. For years there had been an unpleasant 


estrangement between the brothers, but, with 
death, these estrangements, or rather the re- 
membrance of them, generally end. Harry 


Dane had been the favorite son: (hoffry, the 


eldest, a cold, haughty, overbearing man by 
neture, had resented the partiality of his pa- 
renta, his own disposition magnifying the pre- 


dilection ten fold, and he had now been for 
handeoute fortune 
Harry had dropped into, a young man, had 
also been a sore point with the Honorable 
Geoffry : and, altogether, he preferred to live 
a life of estrangement from his kindred. His 
letters home were few and far between, and at 


some time abroad. The 


pessed on, but still Mr. Dane arrived not. 
Lord Dane grew angry. ‘‘Geaffry might have 


writ'en, at least,"’ he observed to his wife, ‘if 


he did not cheose te come." 

Alas! he came all too secon. Not himself; 
not himeelf; but what remained of him. News 
arrived first: a letter written by his persona! 
attendant, who was a native of Danosheld, 

Mr. Dane bad been suddenly att wked in the 
neighborhood ef Rome by one of those fevers 
common te hot and anbealthy climates, and in 
three days was dead. The letter, written by 
Lord Dane, and duly forwarded by the Leadon 
bankers, had never reached him (it might be 
travelling half over the continent after him 
then), and he had died tm ignorance of the fate 
of his brother. Even then, as Lord Dane pe- 
rased the unhappy letter, his body was on its 
way to England fer interment, having been 
embarked ow board a steamer at Civita Veo- 
ohia. 

Very sad, very grievous were the tidings to 
Dane Castle, and the fag on it floated half 
mast high—the custom when a death ooourred 
im the family. Bat a little span, since it thad 
ee floated for Harry Dane, and now it was 
floating for Geofiry! Lord and Lady Dane 
were bowed down to the very earth with grief; 
they were their only chikiren; and whispers 
went abroad that her lad}ship woa!d not be 
long after them: people said they could see 
the “change for death" in her. 

a a gay morning im the beginning of May, 
a hearse, whose sable, mournfal plumes con 
trasted unpleasingly with the world’s sunay 
brightmess, arrived at Dane Castle, having 
brought somethiog inside it from Southamp- 
was takee from within it 
and ted in a certain apartment ef the 
castle, called the death room. 

Why was it called by so unpropitions a 
name! the reader will inquire. Simply be- 
cause it was a room consecrated to the dead. 
When any of the family died, they were placed 
there to await interment, lie in state, it may 
be said, and the public were admitted to eee 
the sight. The apartment was never used for 
apy otber purpese, thoagh occasionally opened 
to be aired: a large, cold, gray room it was, 
perfectly empty, with high windows and a 
stone floor, Tradition went, that when any 
ome of the Danes was about to leave the world, 
that floor would become damp in patches; not 
damp all over, as it did in wet weather; Dat 
they were very stupid who believed in any 
such nonsensical saperstition. 

The trestles were brought from their hiding 
closet and set up im the middle of the room, 
and the co@in was placed upon it. Lord Dane 
was wheeled in, in his chair; Dane 
glided in and stood by his side, both straggling wo 
sappress their grief until they shouid ce slond 
to tndalge it. Bome of the upper servants were 





At that moment, Wilkins, the servant whe 


csived an exemplificatiopof it; for, so great 





























































































The domestios had quitted the room, all save 
Brod, 

Lord Dane looked at him in « questioning 
taapper. 

“7 have no fear, my lord. Allow me to see 
the last of poor Mr. Geoffry.”’ 
Geofry Dane it was, unmistakably : and less 


‘Henry Peterson, Editor. 
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TERMS, &. 
The Terms of THE POST are G2 a-year, if paid in 
advance G3, if not paid in aévance. [[J” The rinse 
Tean's must always be pa:d Ih apvance. 
Per 64, IN ANCE, one copy ia sent three years. 
‘We continue the following low Terms to Clubs :— 


public, those who chose to come, were admitted. 


Voar 6.00 
- le (and ome paper to getter up of )16,06 


(and one paper to getter ap of 16,00 
violent cough, which had to her some (and one paper to cotter up of Clab,) 90,00 
weeks, and was especially atnight.| The NIAGARA FALLS ENGRAVINGS are iarce 


and handsome steel engravings. The postage will be 
prepaid en them. 

Persone res.ding in BRITISH NORTH AMERICA 
mast remit TWENTY-FIVE CENTS in addition to 
the sabsoription price of the paper, as we have to prepay 
the United States postage. 

ADDITIONS TO CLUBS.—Aay person having sent 
the money and names (or e Clab, may add new names at 
the same rate, provided the latter wil! allow their 
subscriptions to end at the same time those of the main 
list do, Wewill supply the back numbers if we have 
them. Our otyect is to have all the subscriptions in each 
Cub end at the same time, and thus prevent confusion. 

The money for Clube must aiways be sent in advance. 
Wher the cam is large, a draft should be procured, if 
possibie-the cost of which may be deducted from tho 
amount. Address DEACON & PETERSON, 

No, 139 South Third S., Philadelphia. 

REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS.— We cannot 
undertake to return reeoted commumeations. If the arti- 
ole ts worth preserving, it is geverally worth making 6 
ciean copy of. 


—————= 


She was in the habit of taking a soothing drink 
for tt, méde of horbs, or, as she called it in her 
own language, tisane, which she took regularly 
up to bed with her, Ona this night she forgot 
it, and would not return for it, for she, in con 

junction with the rest, felt nervous when going 
throagh the long passages, considering waar 
was in the house. But Sophie's cough proved 
to be unusually severe, no sleep could she get ; 
and at length she rose from her bed, determined 
to brave ghostly fancies and lonely corridors, 
and fetch the tisaue. Wrapping herself up, 
she started, carrying a hand iawp. 

Away she scuttered down the stairs. Her 
road to the housekeeper's parlor, where the 
drink had been left, lay past the death room : 
how Sephie few by ite door, how her heart 
beat, and her skin orept, she would not like to 
have teld. In commen with the generality of 
Prench, of her grade and c'ass, she was given 
to superstitious fears toaching the presence of 
the dead, more so than are the English of the 
lower orders. Bat there's an old proverb, 
“More haste, less speed,’’ and poor Sophie re- 
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Rewov at.— Before the issue of another paper, 
we design removing the office of THE POST to 
No. 319 Walnut Strest, between Third and 
Fourth Streets, on the upper side of the way. 


MRS. GURNEY’'S LETTER. 

We take it for granted that no habitual 
reader of Tux Posr will suppose that we 
would have published Mrs. Gurney's letter, if 
we considered it merited in the least the gross 
epithets that certain journals have applied to 
it. We first saw the letter in question in the 
New York Tribune, oar attention being called 
to it by an editorial relative thereto. Reading 
the editorial, we were surprised that the 77i- 
bune would publish what it considered so sen- 
sual and corrupt a production. But when we 
turned from the editorial to the letter itself, 
while we were able to see great error, we were 
not able to see any of that grossness which the 
editorial had prepared us to see. If our opi- 
nion had been the same as the Jribune's, we 
should have held ourselves inexcusable in 
printing such a production in oar columns. 

We may be allowed here to express our opi- 
nion that a more upjast ani grossly unchari- 
table criticism was never penned than that 
editorial of the Tribune's. It is, in our opi- 
nion, iocomparably grosser and more sensual 
and mischievoas than the letter it condemns. 
And when we remember that it is an attack 
upon a woman, who, although greatly erring, is 
atill at least entitled & the pity of every true- 
hearted man, we regard it as entirely indefen- 
sible. In fact, so grossly unjust is it, giving 
as it does the most sensual construction to 
language which does not fairly admit of any 
such interpretation,—and suggesting ideas not 
to be foand at all in Mrs. Garney’s letter, and 
which should not be found in any decent paper 
—that we do not hesitate in saying that the 
writer of that editorial, whoever he is, needs 
“a change of heart” about as much as Mrs. 
Gurney herself. 

In conclusion we may say, that we have al- 
ways refused to open our columns to detailed 
accounts of prize figh's, and of Sickles’ cases, 
&o., because we deemed them corrupting. Bat, 
having read Mrs. Garney's letter with ourown 
eyes, and not through the 7ribunc's distorting 
spectacles, we have published it because, as 
we have said, we deemed it more calculated to 
do good, by leading to charitable thoughts of the 
erring, and, we may add, by showing the danger 
of marriages based upon mere wordly advan- 
tages and family considerations, than harm by 
its false teachings. As we for one should have 
regretted not to have read that letter, we 





was her haste, that in passing the very spot, 
the dreaded door, she lest one of her slippers. 
With a half cry of terror at the stoppage therr, 
Sophie snatched it up in her hand, did not 
wait to pat {t on, bat tore on to the parior. 

The drink was inside the fender, where it 
had been placed to retain ite warmth. Sophie 
took up the jug, and put it on the table fora 
moment while she drew breath, (short with 
the running and the fright,) and put on the re 
fractory slipper. She wae stooping down to 
acoomplish the latter, when a noise close above 
her head interrupted her. 

It was nothing bat the striking of the time- 
piece on the mantle shelf, two strokes; one, 
two ; telling the half hour; the half hour after 
midnight. Bat Sephie’s nerves were unhinged, 
and it startled her beyond self-control. She 
shrieked, she grasped the nearest thing to her, 
which happened to be a chair, she hid her face 
upon it, and she wondered how in the world 
she could muster courage to get back to her 
room. 

Back she must get, somehow, for the longer 
she stayed, the worse she grew. ‘‘If ever I 
leate my tisane down stairs again,’’ qaoth 
Bephie, ‘may a ghost ran away with me, 
that's all!’ She took up the jag, drew her 
cloak round her, and began to speed back 
again; not very fast this time, for fear of spill 
ing the tisane. 

Poor Sophie! the real fright was coming. 
As she gained the corridor in which was sita- 
ated the death room, her hair nearly stood on 
end, and her skin was as  goose's skin, quir- 
ering and co!d. A perfect horror grew upon 
her, in that moment, of passing the dreaded 
door. 

And well it might. She did gain it; how, 
she hardly knew ; but instead of rushing past 
it, with her head tarned the other way, some 
power seemed to impel her head towards it. If 
you ever experienced the same uncontrollable 
midnight terror, reader, you will understand it. 


machs which the details of bra‘al prize fights 
and loathsome criminal trials seem so well to 
agree with, and which yet affect to grow 
qealmish over the guarded language and the 
sophistical bat not gross or unrefined reason- 
ing of Mrs. Gurney. 





along the corridor, dropping the jag and the 
tisane with a crash and aspiash! That those 
hermetic solderings and had come 
el ee eT 







went down the bay, the Gheri® went afer ber 
‘with another attachment, but she managed 4, 
gt outside before he could overtake her, Se 
seems to be such an unfor' unate ship, and te 
have such a wenderful facility im getting iat, 
trouble, that if there be in the next world any 
ocean of hot water for her to sail in, she wi 
doubtless ultimately find her way then by 
sheer force of attraction. : 
One of her latest troubles, as we hear from 
Bngland, is a suit for $65 000 brought by 
Grand Trunk Railway Company of Canada, fe 
a breach of contract in not going to Portland 
This will please the Portland people 
who consider themselves very meanly weed, 
On the whole, the visit of the Great Basten 
has not tended to promote tha} geod 


officers of our own service, who are always 
courteous and attentive to their lady guests 
and the British officers in question, was very 
marked indeed—and the ladies, a very infee- 
tial portion of the world, in America partics. 
lariy—are almost disposed to vote John Bull s 
vulgar boor. 

But we beg of them to suspend their judg. 
ment for the present. It is all the bad luck of 
the Great Eastern. Although it is hot summer 
weather, shé will be almost certain te dash her 
dall brains out against an iceberg going home. 
We have scarcely a doubt of it. Nothing bat « 
change of luck will save her—and it would be 
hardly reasonable to expect that. 


Luciver Matcums.—Messrs. Baldwin § Ce, 
of Cincinnati, Ohio, send ws a package of 
matches of their manufacture, which they say 
are entirely free from all sulphur, phosphe- 
rus, or other poisopoas substances, and which 
cannot be lighted by friction except upon the 
prepared cards which acoompapy them. The 
cards are equally harmless without the matches 
—though when the latter are rabbed upon the 
former, a flame is easily produced. 

We have tried to ignite the matches sent by 
Messrs. Baldwin & Co., by rubbing them 
against various substances, but have not sue- 
ceeded, exoept when we used the cards. There 
fore we should think them aa entirely sale 
article for use, so far as accidental friction & 
concerned. And if they contain no sulphur 
phosphorus, we sboaid think they were ad 
liable to be igniied by the rays of the sua, 
shining through common window glass. 


Acuesas.xz Ixronmation rou Tux Ratizoam 
—The editor of an Bnglish rattway journd 
(Herapath's) says that rails made of geod iree 
do not wear out im places where the 
even and regular, as on the middle of o lind’ 
over which the trains run ia the ordinary way. 
Experiments have been made by taking up and 
carefully weighing rails in this position afte 
twelve months’ wear or more, which wen 
found not sensibly to have lost any weight du- 
ring that time, thereby proving that then 
could have been no sensible wear. He hes 
further been assured that, after being down fer 
many years, they showed no signs of material 
wear. It is true that, near stations and place 
of “‘shunting,’’ where there is much sliding 
and slipping by the application of the brakes 
or otherwise, there is a very sensible wean 
But this is caused by slipping friction, net 
rolling. Good news all thie—if true. 





A Kuve ov Jmaveatem of Prospact —It is 
said that Louis Napoleon is at present hand 
in-glove with Baron Rothschild, the grest 
Money- King of the Jews—he being almost the 
only visitor now received at St. Cioud—snd 
that it is the intention of the Emp to make 
the Baron King of Jerusalem, under the pro 
tection of France,—for ‘‘ von leethe considers 
tion.” This looks a li tle as if the predicted 
time of the Gentiles was drawing to a close, 
and that the Jews were to gather again from sll 
quarters of the earth to the sacred city. 





A Cuaruixory Wiss Lavr Eprron.—One of 
our exchanges, which has a talented, scoom- 
plished, beautiful and bewitching lady for i 
editor, recently contained the following pe 
graph among its replies to correspondents : 

“Fanny B.:”” The love of a woman is 
yond comparison, bat the love of a men is like 
that of angels when they come down fos 
heaven and give grace and benefcence to every 
one. Where there is a know of life there 
is also an acquaintance with the law of lev 
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par There are 7,700 veins im an inch # 


yaar} mother of-pearl. These deoompore the rays 





light, and produce the prismatic colors. 
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LETTER FROM PARIS. 


A SCENE FROM FEENCH LIFE. 
(CONCLUDED. ) 





of an end, which seom doubly admirable in one 
sprang from a steck so very unpromising as 
that of the Vilmores. The Baroness bas never 
manifested any great affection for her daughter, . 
whom she had destined to a nunvery, in order 
to swell the fortune of her favorite som at his 
sister's expense, by given him the share of the 
patrimenial heritage which would be hers, ac- 
cording to the provisions of the Freoch law. But 
the young lady's bent being decidedly against 
the Mving death of the cloister, and her deter- 
mination to gratify her thirst for learning 
being backed with unusual emergy by her 
father, whose idol she is, Mademoiselle Pauline 
was at length placed in a very good boarding- 
school at Lyons, in the neighborhood of which 
city lies the estate of Vilmore, where she soon 
exhausted the means of study at her disposal, 
and whence, not without a good deal of 
sitien om the part of her mother, she 

her father to remove her to Paris, where she 
was placed in « renowned seminary of that 
city, and where she formed a romantic attach. 
meant to two young ladies, daughters of Mar- 
quie de Tarreil, whose chateau was ia the 
neighborhood of Vilmore; bat who, with his 
wife, had resided in the metropolis for many 


With the consent of her parents, Pauline fre- 
quently accompanied these young ladies, when 
they went home for an occasional holiday, and 
thus became acjaainted with their brother, a 
fine young fellow just completing his studies, 
who was not long in falling in love with his 
sisters’ charming friend. Mademoiselle Pau- 
line, on her side, was not insensible to the 
many excellent qualities of the young Count ; 
and when the time came for her return to Vil- 


the presemee of others— parted wtb the under 
standing that the young Count should imme- 
diately imform the young lady's parents of his 
pataton, and demand her band. 

When Pauline reached the chateau de Vil- 
more, she found that her mother had deter- 
mined, es an offeet against the disappointment 
of her project of making her a nun, to get her 
married with the shortest possible delay. A 
rich lawyer of Lyons, old enough to be her 
father, was anxious to intrgdace himself among 
the aristocracy of the region, and had offered 
to take the Baron's daughter without any 
‘*dot."’ Madame de Vilmore eagerly closed 
with this offer, and had d the ¢r to 
be prepared in readiness, and Pauline would 
probably have been led to the altar the day 
after her return home, had not her father—who 
never found courage to oppose his better half, 
except in the interest of his daughter—abso- 
lately insisted on the marriage being deferred 
antil she should have had the time to judge 
for herself with regard to the proposed alliance. 

The Baroness, on her daughter's riiurn to~ 
the paternal roof, had written to Marquis de 
Tarreil, expressing, in the measured style in 
whieh her correspondence was invariably con- 
ducted, her thanks, and those of the Baron, for 
the kindness and hospitality which had been 
extended to her daughter by himself and “the 
amiable Marquise,’’ and informed them of 
Pauline’s approaching marriage, expatiating 
on the fortune of the bridegroom elect, but 
omitting (of course) all allusion to the litue 
private arrangement concerning the young 
lady’s ‘‘dot,’’ and wound up her epistle by 








of ting the hamper of game which she 
should cause to be forwarded to him as soon as 
the shooting season opened. 

Of course, this hamper was never sent; and, 
equally of course, the young Count was plunged 
imto a state bordering on distraction by the 
dreadful announcement of Paaline’s marriage. 
For several days he gave himself up to bitter 
mental accusations against the inconstant ob- 
ject of his aifections ; but having suddenly re- 
flected that she was probably the victim of the 
maternal will, he determined to hazard a prayer 
te the managing Baroners, beseeching her if 
Pauline’s sentiments toward him remained, to 
have pity on two hearts which were formed for 
each other, and whose happiness or misery was 
in her hands. 

The Baroness received this timid but im- 
passioned appeal with exceesive satisfaction. 
Pauline, it is scarcely needfal to state, had at 
once declared, in the most positive manner, 
against the rich Lyons lawyer ; and her mother, 
though prodigiously vexed at this ‘‘obstinacy,”” 
and the danger of the elements of the trous- 
seau becoming did fashioped while Pauline was 
making up ber mind on the choise of some one 
else in his place, was perforce obliged to sus- 
pend, for the time being the execution of her 
matrimonial designs upon her daughter; while 
the latter, fully confiding in the promises and 
protestations of her Parisian atorer, consoled 
herself under ber mother's displeasure by the 
hope thai be woald seon place himeei{ openly 
on the list of her suiters, beoptmg this hope, 


The Baroness received the timid bei imper- | as be was doing over her supposed acceptance 
sloned appeal of the young Count with «xult- | of another suttor. Between herself aed her 
{ag satisfaction. She knew, to @ contime, the | mother, as we have seen, no confidence had ever 
value ef the Marquis’s rent roll ; amd though | existed ; and « very natural reluctance to re 
she was quite aware that, im case of such an | call an aff-ction which she now began te tme- 
alliance, she could net hope to defreud her | gine was not really reciprocated by its object, 
daughter of the inheritance to which she was | prevented ber from betraying ber uocasiness 






















































legally entitled, she at once deoided—shrewd 
woman of business as she was—that the indi- 
rect advantages of sach an alliance would more 
than compensate her favorite son for the loss 
of the double portion which she had been so 
long scheming te secure for him. Paaline's 
pertinacious refusal to admit the claims of any 


affection, for although the birth and fortune of 
her daughter were such as to warrant her be- 


_ | lef that the Marquis would not object to the 


chotoe of his son, the alliance would neverthe- 
less be a very brilliant one for Pauline. 

But delighted as she was with the vision of 
a Marquis’s coronet thas suddenly revealed 
above her daughter's head, the Baroness gave 


. | Be outward sign of her rejoicing. Like many 


other wives who rule their husbands with 


‘* lord and master’ in a state of passive subjeco- 
tion, from which nothing bat his affection for 
his daughter could rouse him even for an in- 
stant. Besides her cherished theosy on the 
claims of masculine supremacy, she also pro- 
feseed an intense distrust and disapprobstion 
of amything ia the shape of « love-match; and 
held thet when matrimony was on the tapis, 
the very last persons who should have any 
voice in the contemplated arrangement where 
the futare pair themselves. The affection ex- 
Ppreased by the young Count for her daughter, 
and the probability that the latter already re- 
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“T have just received, Monsieur le Comte, 
the letter which you have done me the honor 
to address to me, and in which you testify to me 
your desire that I shouldfavor your aspira- 
tions te the hand of Mademoiselle, my daugh- 
ter. 


“My sense of duty compels me, Monsieur 
le Comte, to express to you, in the strongest 
manner, my conviction of the utter inadmis- 
sibility of the demand which you have done 
me the honor to address to me. You will al- 


the ground of a pre conceived affection between 
the parties, ie a mode of proceeding as dange- 
rous as erroneous. 

‘*You will also permit meto say that, marriage 
being simply and solely an affair of interest 
and suitability, it is a matter which between 
families of every station in life, should be left 
entirely to the enlightened prudence of their 
respective heads. Iam happy to believe that 
Mademoiselle, my daughter, has been too care- 
fally instracted in her duty as a daughter and 
as a woman, to hesitate to confide te her father 
the care of insuring her future happiness. 

“Sach being my views upon the serious 
subject of matrimony, you will not be sur- 
prised, Monsieur le Comte, if I add that I con- 
sider the letter you have addressed to me, as 
being still more reprehensible than that which 
you have addressed to my daughter, and that 
these communications will be regarded by me as 
though they had not been received. 

“ Acoept, Monsieur le Comte, the assa- 
ranee of my most distinguished sentiments. 

“ Banowess pe Vitwone. 

“At the Chateau of Vilmore, this 27th 
July, 185-."" 


In penning this enlightened and dignified 
reply to the young Comte’s epistle, Madame 
de Vilmore merely intended to show him 
her displeasure at his informal way of pro- 
ceeding ; and supposed that he would at once, 
on receiving this rebuke, perceive the necessity 
of addressing his demand to hi»father, in or- 
der that it might be by him transmitted in due 
form, to the father of the young lady. Uon- 
fortunately, the young Count, who was per- 
haps too much in love to be very clearsighted 
on the cccasion, regarded this stately com- 
munication as a rejection of his candidateship, 
and a quasher of his hopes. The allasion to 
the resignation with which Mademoiselle Jalie 
was prepared to accept her father's disposal of 
her hand, was understood by him as equiva- 
lent to an assertion that she was about to 
marry the rich lawyer of Lyons, and regarding 
his case as desperate, he abandoned himself to 
all the ‘‘ bitterness’ with which the downfall 
of ‘‘a first love’’ is proverbially apt to be ac- 
companied. He became gloomy, sad, and irri- 
table; lost his gaicty and his appetite, and 
had oocasional thoughts of suicide. His sisters 
endeavored, in vain, to draw from him the 
secret of his unhappiness ; and his parents, 
who watched him with silent anxiety, forbore 
to question him, hoping that the habits of af- 
fectionate confidence in which they had 
brought up their children, would lead him to 
explain to them, spontaneously, the nature of 
his trouble. The young Count, however, in- 
terpreting Madame de Vilmore’s le‘ter as in- 
tended to show him that his aspirations were 
inadmissible, and persuaded that Julie had 
weakly allowed herself to be made over to the 
lawyer, determiced to keep his sorrow to him- 
self, and not to grieve his pareuts by confiding 
to them a disappointment which they could 
neither prevent nor console. . 

The young lady, meantime, was making 
herself fully as unhappy st what she con- 
sidered the forgetfulness of her Parisian lover, 


Unmanageable daughter with a feeling akin to | regerd 


rights | gesting that the cares and 


even to her father. Some mouths passed ia 
thie manner; the two young people 

themselves matually jilted, and the one 
his good looks, and the other her roses. 


means of diverting him from his 
than the Italian tour. The tether 
took advantage of s qalet walk 
posed to the son, in the Bols de 


proceeded, with mach caution, to ascertain : ® 


young man's seutiments upon the matter, 
marking that it was perhaps time for : 
be thinking of the choice of a wife, ‘ 


life vere the best cure fer ude 


lstevce which so often seltes om the suind of’ 


those who live only for themselves. — 
“Your mother fully agrees with me in all I 
have now said,” added the Marquis, “end J 


I will not seek to induce you to explain these 
words (which probably refer to the cause of 
the sadness whigh we have so long noticed in 
you, without being able to understand its 
couse) unlees you wish te doso. You know 
too well ear affection fer you to doubt either 
the paim which your state of apathy and «mw 
has cansed both to your mother and to me, or 
the satisfaction with which we should emdeaver 
to assist your wishes were it in our power te 
do so. Philippe, my son, can we really do no- 
thing for yout and must the subject of your 
regret remain a seoret from those who love you 
best r’’ 

The young man’s heart opened to these af- 
fectionate words; and after a brief struggle 
with his reluct to fess the unlucky 
course of his first and only passion, he con 
fided to his father the particulars known to my 
readers. 

‘My dear boy, I heartily thank you for your 
confidence,"’ replied his father, when the 
young man had flaished his story, ‘and I can- 
not help believing that there mast be some ab- 
surd misunderstanding in the matter, suscep 
tible of very easy removal. Mademolselle de 
Vilmere is a good and charming young woman, 
whom we should all receive with joy as your 
wife. I wonder, now, at our blindness in not 
seeing into a matter so altogether natural as 
the preference with which she has inspired you, 
and though I cannot explain the strange reply 
of the Baroness to your letter, I think I can 
already give you some intelligence that may 
show you that your passion is probably leas 
hopeless than you imagine. I have received, 
this very morping, a letter from the Baron, in 
which he informs me that the proposed match 
between his daughter and the Lyons lawyer is 
broken off, that his daughter is not well, and 
that he is anxious to bring her to Paris to con- 
sult the doctors about her, bat that she reso- 
lutely refases to allow him to do so."’ 

Philippe’s face, which had brightened ama- 
singly at the news about the lawyer, here fell 
to nearly its former length. 

“She refuses to come to Paris !"’ he exclaim- 
ed, in the tone of a man who has jast heard 
his death warrant. 

“And what does that prove, foolish boy, ex- 
cept that there is some stupid misunderstand 
ing between yor, of which we were already 
tolerably certain. I suspect Madame de Vilmore 
to be at the bottom of the mischief, whatever 
it may be. Happily Mademoiselle Pauline in 
no respect resembles her mother; and I am 
delighted to think that, when you are married, 
your wife will belong to us, by sympathy and 
affection, far more intimately than to her ows 
family.’’ 

Philippe, om hearing his father speak thus, 
could hardly credit his senses. The passage 
from despondency to hope was so sudden and 
so complete that he seemed to have awakened 
from a painfal dream. 

“The Baron writes me,"’ resumed his father, 
“that he will be here on business in the coarse 
of afew days; and I think you may fairly 
hope, my dear boy, that my interview with the 
father will probably be more successfal than 
your appeal to the mother."’ 

Monsieur de Vilmore having made his sp 
pearance in Paris a few days after the conver- 
sation jast recorded had taken place between 
the father and son, the former lost no time in 
seeing him, and demanding the hand of Made 
moiseile de Viilmore for his son. Kaowing the 
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character of the people with whom he bad to deal, 





the Marqeis addressed himself immediately 
te the practical side of the question, stated what 
weeld be the provision he should make for his 
@hring his own life-time, and lald before 
‘apes of the Baron a birt's view of the state 
of his pecuntery affairs, which would hare more 
than satinged that personage of the excellence 
proposed matoh, even if a sudden light 
| Bet been let in upon his somewh ut oltuse 
: by the propesition ef the Maryois, 
peesible canse of his daughter's per 
vefasal of the sulters for her hand, and 
Wl -health and low spirits into which 
sinee her return to Vilmors. 
demand, Margate, does me infinite 
replied the Bares, when M. de Tar- 
speaking, “and I can have no 
fm aewering you thateuch an al- 
more than satiefy my own wishes, 
for the settlement of oar 
we have had the regret of 
r by Pauline ; 
gawared ws that she felt an 
te the thought of ma. 
promised her that she 
free to decide for herself 
‘a0 important to her happiness, | 
confessing to you that | had begun 
that she might really persist in her de- 
to remain single, and I shall 
’ if the demand of the Count, your 





oy 


aes 


. ae 


“~~ 


“ My dear Baron,"' replied the Marquis, with 
6emile,.‘‘1 think we may safely leave the 
matter to Mademoiselle Pauline’s decision. 


d@ivined by my readers, and regained her loet 
roses, while the young Count recovered his 
goed leeks, with the celerity incidental to 
young levers under similar conditions all the 
world over. 

The important affairs of settlements, the re- 


setisfactory conclusion, the marriage took place 
at Vilmore with much splendor, and after a 
dinner and ball, to which the imvtab/e people 
of the region had been bidden by the triam 
phant mistress of the chateau of Vilmore—— 
who loosened the family purse-strings to an 
astonishing extent on this auspicioas occa- 
sion—the young couple departing together on a 
teur through Italy, which ne doubt proved 
more agreeable to the Count asa bridegroom 
than it would have been as a despondent 
bachelor. 

The union thas fortunately brought about, 
has hitherto proved a very hippy one, as the 
Baroness herself would admit if you asked her 
about it; though she would certainly not fail 
to wind up this admission by adding that ‘‘ the 
marriage has turned out well in «pite of ita 
having beer a love match.”’ QUANT'™M. 
Tex Saveupay Evasisa Post The | 
although for many years established beyoal jucs 
tion, as the beet Family Newspaper in the United 
States, is rapidly rising in favor While for a time 
euch papers ar the New York Ledger, Mersary, and 
other “ flash’ weeklies attracted the greater peor 
tion of the attention of the reading publie they are 
as rapidly going back , and the Post is 
cognized as the only really pare, reliable Family 
Paper sow published im our country. The tale« 
are of the most interesting and entertaining «ha 


again re 


racter,, while it contains a good variety of Foreign 
news and correspondeace, domestic news, &t We 
would advise any and all of our readers desiring & 
good Pamily Paper to tubsecribe for the Pu« “ 
Claud Democrai 


A BLIGHT DRAWBACK 
Kochanting girl ' thy form so fair 
In playful dreams around me dances 
Thy emile so bright, so free from care, 
Thy dimpled cheek, thy jet-black hair 
My heart entrances 


Butoh 
With joy and innocence still gleaming 
The winged light scarce swifter flies 
Than do the glances frota those eyer 
With pleasure beaming 


those eyes, those lovely eyer 


I d woo thee, maiden, were it nut 
That wooing thee might prove bewiiderin 
I'd woo thee, maiden, were it not 
For thir one thing a wate Live 
And nv smell childre 
pe@ The ilivstrated London News, has fallen 
into a ridiculous error as to the character of 
Mr. Charles Reade's forthooming work, enti 
tled The Kighth Commandment. Oar country 
friends must not order it under the belief that 
it is a new work of fiction. It is, we believe, a 
comprehensive treatise upon the subject of 
Piagiariem, and the right in literary and artis- 
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The Sensitive Plant; or, Prairie Rese, 
Seotteiile, Sullewan Co., Miser. 

Ma. Kerron ov tre Post :—Gaving seen of late 
some communications fe your paper in regard 
to the Gensitive Piant, I take the lWherty of 
eroding you some of the seed of the same for 
the purpose of propagating the plant, and ea. 
joying the beeaty and perfume of what I con. 
skier one of the most delicate, beautifal and 
fragrant of the plants of the foral kingdom. 
It le sensitive, as its name denotes, recoiling 
lastantly on the touch, and closing together. 
And is not this ome of the inexplicable myste- 
ries of nature. One of the mysteries, so far 
as I can learn, that has baffled the investiga- 
tion of scence to explain. It is truce some mo- 
dern botanists have atiempted to give « 
reason for this curious instinct (se to speak), 
attributing their irritability te the warmth of 
the hand. Bat such reasoning ts nothing more 
than sophistry, for if you towch the pleut with 
a stick several feet long, it will contract as 
quickly as if touched with the hand. If resent 
observations have discovered the canse of this 
vegetable phenomena, please give your readere 
the benefit of the explanation. f thik, with 
your “Western Correspondent,” that the 
plant is unknown to the investigators of be- 
tanical setence ; at least I have rever been able 
to find a description of ft in the latest botamtoal 
publications. The plant ts perewntal, and be- 
longs to the 16th class of the Linnean system. 
This plant is indigenens to this region, and 
grows luxuriantly im this vicinity, frequently 
to the height, or rather length, of four feet.— 
(The plant is of @ creeping habit). You need 
not have any fears of tts becoming a pest, for 
it le very d ficalt to propagate frem seed, and 
scarcely survives transplanting. 

Traly yours, ROBT, L. SCHROCK. 

(Nora sx Burvos.—We are obliged to the 
writer of the above for the seeds sent with his 
letter—and also to Mr. Hitchoook, of Macon 
City, who likewise sends us a package of seeds. 
We shall have seeds to spare for any of 
oer olty readers whe may want them for their 
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A PLEASANT ENDING. 


[We find the following poem going the 
rounds of the prese—it has a pleasant ending, 
at pleasant as that of the atory of ‘' Little Red 
Riding Hood ;:’') 

THE TRYST. 

Twilight flows like a dushy sea; 

The hamlet gray in the distance drowns | 

The white sheep the on the tawny lea, 

And Alf the shepherd looks over the downs 


‘ Lazy Effie, the tryst is passed ' 
Lasy BMe the curfews toll! 

Ah’ lesy Effie, I see you at Inst 
Creeping round by the shadowy knoll | 


“Oh! how softly you steal on me! 
Ob! how lightly you little feet tread | 
The night te dusk, bat | almost see 
Your laughing eyes and your stooping head. 


J hear you crumble the short, oriap grass, 
Bat I will not stir, though I feel you near, 

Till over my eyes your hands you pass, 
And utter some terrible word of fear. 


“Phen I'll suddenly leap to your feet, 
And kiss you over your lips and eyes, 
Kise you till you are breathless, sweet, 
With mingling of laughter and surprise.” 


Btealthily vree;« the shadow along 
Lean aad brown and all alone — 

Alf site hamming « careless song, 
Motionless ar a boulder stone 


What dainty hand on his thevat is laid 

Tiv a hairy, rough, and venomous paw 
And ere be can utter one shriek for aid 

Hie hot blood reddens the old wolf s maw 


The moon looks over the rim of the lea 
And Bille + at last at the trysting place 
Oh, heart of love ' what a sight to see 
The old wolf licking her lover's face 
a@ A Doverecs. Comrtumest.— An action 


was brought in the Bristol County Court a few 
weeks ago, to recover the value of two casks 
of herrings, supplied in Int4, and on the judge 
asking the reason of the anusnal delay, the 
plaintid said he had lost sight of the defendant 
for some time, and when he did fod bim he 
ould get no settlement. He repeatedly asked 
defendant for payment, and the latter at length 


told him to ‘ go to the devil,’ apen which, he 
said, ‘I thought it was high time to come to 
your honor,"’ a remark which was received 
with roars of laughter, in which the learned 
fudge joined. 

92 \iipsy females manufacture a kind of 
polson called draev, which has a specific and 
fatal action upon the brains of porcine jaadra 
peda, but does uot injure their Mesh. I’ro 
bably an incantation of this kind gave origin 
to the following ditty, often heard in the tents 


of the teigaus 
There rugs a ewine down yonder bil 
As fast as @ or he can 
And as he runs, he erieth stall, 


Come, teal me, gipey man 


pa 4 very curious story is told in reiation 
to some recent litigation between the Bishop of 
Moulins and the heirs of the Marquis de Vil- 
lette. The deceased was the son of the mem- 
ber of the Convention of the same name, who 
was fond of giving himself out to be the son of 
Voltaire. The wife of the Marquis de Villette 
was adopted by Voltaire’s niece, Madame 
Denis, and Voltaire himself bequeathed to him 
his heart. The heart of Voltaire, enclosed in 
a silver urn, has been preserved in the family 


fi 





as an heirloom, and if the will now disputed 
be upheld, it will become the property of one | 
of the most pious bishops in France. j 
P@ Arrivine Tun Sexwow—Wirn a Qvatr | 
ratios. —An Imbecile, belonging to leebles, 
had been sitting at church for some time, list 
ening attentively to a strong representation 
from the pulpit of the guilt of deceit and false- 
hood in Christian characters. He was observed 
to tarn red, and grow very uneasy, until at 
last, as if winoing under the supposed attack 
upon himself personally, he roared oat, ‘In 
deed, minister, there's mair leers in Peebles 








than me.”’—Dean Hamsay's Heminiscences, 


| afffiot creation. 


Hs 
i 
| a 


i 
a 
i 


Ss 













ie 
if 
i 





f 
i 






7H 
iF 
| 
E 


age 
i 
TU 
Ae 


meee Tas tate hve dn eae 
sn ts eat eevee an 

ny hed sate Yoyo if 
he believed her disselution was net so near as 
Pon the: 


iE 
i 


HE 
iH 
veges 
ita 


f 


in 
FE 


i 
ii 
il 
ri 


i 
i 


i 
! 
i 


preparations are making to repaise 
ston. 


Panuumo, Aug. 4—Large numbers of 
lucteors are ernving, have been esthe- 
elastically received. (harabaldi 


pit, whieh so aunoyed him that he had the epet 
examined by Mra. W., who, after a little effort, 
succeeded tn dislodging with her unaided 
the identical piece of needle which 

ba ffk d the doctor, armed and aided, as he was, 
with his probes and lances thirteen years be- 


fore. 


HARDSHIPS OF BACH KLORS, 

A bachelor friend of oars is about getting 
married, for ne other reasom than to have some 
one to take care of him when he is sick, The 
treatinent he received at a fashionable Loapd- 
ing-bouse, when he iast had the ague, has 
cured him net only of single life, bat single 
hedsteads and single mattresses. H+ ordered, 
he says, the servants to bring him up some 
grace! on Monday morning, bat which he nerer 
got till the next Wednesday afternoon. During 
hia whole confinement not a single soul vielted 
him save the young gentleman who dusted the 
knives; and he came not for the purposo ef 
sonsolatien, buat to inform him that “ Mises 
woull be mach obliged if Mr. Skeesicks woald 
do his shaking oa a ohair, so as not to get the 
bedstead apart.’ This was the feather that 
broke Skeesicks's bachelorship. From that 


|; moment he resolved to connect his fortunes 


with a piece of dimity. Whe can blame bim!, 
No one who has ever passed threagh a con- 
firmed bronchitis at a fashionable boardi 


“— 





house. 


Wr Ocowr ro on Caneret.—In Forbes Wine 
low's cew book, among seme very singular 
accounts of the beneficial reen!ts of aceidents 
to persons of feeble intellect, is a statement 
that a supposed {dlot, having recelved a vio- 
lent blow on the head, beoame a practising 
barrister. Mr. Panch, ever since reading this 
anecdote, has been puztling over the law list 
to try to find out who the party ie. He bas 
his suspicions on the subject, bat it ts pre- 
mature to disclose them. Meantime he has 
resolved to be very careful for the fature how 
he indulges his own favorite practice of giving 
idiots a rap on the head, lest he should be an- 
warily creating more barristers taan at present 
Pench, 


Tux Miunomwore Wourn.—Linnwus stakes 
that the aphide, the small green insect found 
on the leaves and stems of plants, propagates 
so rapidly, that im the course of a few months, 
if all interference were excluded, no fewer 
than 1,000, 000,000,000,000,000 weuld be 
evolved from a single individual—an amount 
which only becomes conceivable when we 
learn that this mass of life would weigh some- 
where about as mach as five Aundred millions 


of stout mea. 
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‘Two. 
High om the Wh Lend Hoven be tote 
— Rqsaliied sings on the moor below. 
Woatebing Ube bees in the beatbe: bell 
Merrity ve inging to and fro 


Yoong Lord Weoran bas left bis mate ° 
Demeed  dooblet of bedder gray. 

Beaten vet of the poeiere gale, 
A Gilly shepherd to wander eway 


Rasalind horys ihe heart of a child | 
Gentle and tender and pure be she 
Cokta the shepherd is comety amt mill 
Tending bis feck by valley or ina 


Nevers rwein hp whispered befire 
What she bears at the «lier of day 

© Rese of roses I love thee more 
Move than the pwretest words can cay 


+ Phoegt 1 evem bets shepherd iad 
Down from the stately rece | came. 

Be dike 20d jewels I'll have thee clad, 
Awd Lady Heron shall be thy name.” 


Recatind Mashed 0 rosy red, 

Teureed as white as the hawthorn + blow. 
Watded her birtie over her head. 

And oped away like startled d= 


* Rese of reese come back to me’ 
Leave me never‘ Lord Heron cried , 
** Hever | echoed from hill and lea 
** Newer ''' the lonely cliffs replied. 


Lewd he moarned year ands day 
But Lady Alice was fair to see, 

The bright run blessed their bridal day 
And the castle boils ring merrily 


Over the moors like « rolling knell 
Rosalind hears them slowly peal 
Leow che mourns I love bim well, 
Better | toved his morte! wee! 


* Rest, Lord Meron, in Alice's arms’ 
Phe le a lady of high degree, 

Reanited Lad bet her joasant charue 
Ve had rued the day ye wedded me. 


Lord Heron he dwells in the castle high, 
Rosalind sleeps on the moor below 

Ble boved & live and she loved to die, 
Which loved the trucet the angels know 


THE MEANEST ACTION OF 
ALL HISTORY. 


Pew readers of Russian history will fali to 
vomember the name of Count Alexey (Orloff, 
ene of the most prom!nent actors in the mar 
der of Peter Ill. of Rassia. But treacherous as 
was that deed, it loses half its blackness when 
compared with another committed by him at 
the instigation of Catharine I!., widow and suc- 


tarh the seonrity of her government; and in 
order te effect her purpose, in ove instance, she 
and her associate Oriol cxervined a degree of 
almost unperalieled im his 


iP TIRE 
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The ambitious designs of the Kimpress Caiha- 
rime with regard to Poland excited the indigna 
tion of the Polish nobles, and ove of these, the 
Count Radsivill, conceived the design of using 


restoration, and the offer of the most costly 
bribes, failed in indecing him to yield. No 
effect basing produce! by such proposals, 

on pe had to th ts Myetert 

communications were conveyed to the Polish 
count, imtimating that rain and misery im- 
pended over the Princess Tarranako@, which 
could be averted only by his ceasing al! corree- 
pendence with her. Whatever ambitious de- 
signs might have actuated Radsivill, he was 





ytebded to Unease covert menaces, and took a 
final leave of the princess, having first exacted 
a pledge from the Kusriae go that she 
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was almost im want, and cocapying a poor lodg- 
tug tm her hemble yaarter of ibe nity. 
of her surprine when an clngantiy attired officer 
called upon her to offer bis services Though 
he was to all appearamce wealthy, and he 


f 








mma, becomes you ar os 6 foreign lad, to forget 
that te pou, and sot to the tyrannical fo 
reigzer whe eecupies \ belongs the impernia: 
thrume of Reesia’! | bave not the homer to Le 
your country man bet believes me, princess, | 
am wot the less devoted to your service, in 
which | weeld freciy lay down my life.’’ 
The anfertanatc princess listened with de 
light amd thankfulness to this address. 1! was 
lowg stace euch respertiul languag- bad greet 
od ber ears, and the departare of Kadzivill had 
almost reduced her to despair. Sbe anewere! 
this Gettering speech im terms which proved 
how much pleasure it had given ber, and de 
sired te kmow te whom she was indebted for 


in reality a man of most infamous 
character, a Neapolitan by birth, and chosen as 
the count, because he had already 
committed crimes sufficient to prove that he 
unscrepuloasly into the designe 
Ribas, for that was his 
t once introduce Orloff to the 
his imtended victim; he repeated 
hie visit, and Guding that she was in actual 


i 
if 
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peed, induced her to make use of his parse, 
and by the respect he paid her, completely 
won her confidence 


vanoe, the principal tragedian, as we may call 
him, appeared on the stage. 

Better skilled in the ways of a court than was 
his emissary, the deference of the Jatter sank 
into insignificance when compared with tlat of 
his more polished employer ; aad well did 
the latter play his part, that the prinesss be- 
came devotedly attached to the man whom she 
believed to be a model of all that was noble, 
good, and disinterested. In a short time, Or 
lof had cause for exultation in the success of 
his plan, for the princess readily consented to 
be his wife. A sham-marriage completed the 
deception, and was followed on the part of the 
princess by a brief period of unclouded happi- 
ness. Never for a moment did she suspect the 
imposition that had been practised upon her, 
bat bailt with the most perfect faith on the 
aG@ection and sincerity of him she believed to 
be her husband. 

One day he entered her presence with an air 
of the greatest comcern, and on her inquiring 
the reason of his sadness, Orlof replied : ‘‘ Ah, 
dearest, I may well look sorrowful, since I must 
leave you—you whem all here call the good 
and the beastiful. Bat whe can tell how good 
and hew beautifal you are in my eyes! You, 
the grand-daughter of one w*.. wade himself as 
Ulustrious by his deeds as by his high s’ation, 
yet deigned to bestow on me the treasure of 
your love." 

“Why epeak of this, Alexey f'' said the prin 
oes. “My birth mattered little when you 
sought and found me poor—mnay, in want. It 
was not on an IMastrious princess you fixed 
your affections, bat on a neglected ahd anfor 
tunate woman. Why should we part’ Can 
I not acoompany you? Am I not your wife, 
and as such, is it not my pleasure to sacrifice 
my conventence to yours ''' 

Tt was, of course, no part of (rioff's inten” 
tlon to leave his wife behind, though he was 
desirous that she should propose to awompany 
him. Hitherto, she had been carefully watoh - 
ed, though unknown to herself, she having at- 
tribated the continual presence of the coant to 
the devoted affection he professed for her. She 
was now informed that he hed received a sam- 
mons to join the squadron he commanded at 
Leghorn, and thither she also went, and was 
received with many demonstration« of respect. 
Orloff’s scheme was fast approaching its com- 
pletion, and the Empress Catharine, exulting 
in {ts success, prepared to shower honors on 
these who had labored so sealously in her be- 
half. 

It was a lovely day, with the blue sky only 
as an Italian sky can be, when the Princess 
Tarranakofl, escorted by her husband, stepped 
into a magnificent barg# Gay, and in the high- 
est spirits, the princess laughed and chatted 
with her attendants, little dreaming of the hor- 
rible fate impending over her. It had been ar- 
ranged that she should be permitted the (ndal- 
gence of « marine exoursion, and she was as- 
sisted up the side of the vessel by her obee- 
quiens husband. The lookers-on saw the sails 
spread without suspicion, and waved their 
farewells, deeming that they sheald sven wit- 
nees the return of the party. The hapless prin- 
coms, was doomed never to revisit the shores of 
Italy. On beard the ship were none save the 
ereatures of Uried ; and now, having his wife 
completely in his power, he revealed bis trea- 
chery im all ite blackness and fiendish inge- 
maity. The delicate wrists of the princess were 
manacied, and the grand daughter of the caar 
was taken back te her mative land, not, as she 
had been led te expect, with the honors due to 
her rank, and the prospect of a throne, bul as 
a wretched prisoner. 

It weald be utterly impossible to depict the 
agony of mind she mast have endured during 
this gloomy vepage, bat probably no human 


of a dungeon in the Ressian capital. Catharine 
‘eiampbhed tm the success of her plan, and 
leo 
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THE AQUARIUM. 


eee Ce 


Aa equariam, as most of our readers under 
stand, is properly an artificial pond, tin which 
aquatic plants are cultivated. It ts also used 
as the habitation of fish, and other weter anal. 
mals. “ Aquatic plants require the water in 
which they grow to be supplied constantlpwith 
8 certain amount of carbvate avid to be absorb 
ed by the leaves. Fish, oe the other hand, re- 
quire a constant supp'y of oxygen im the water 
they inhabit, and a constant removal of car 
bento acid. Fish breathe the oxygen disssived 
in water through their gi/ls, which serve them 
for the same parpose as lungs tn land antmals. 
When they are confined to « small portion of 
water, they soon die, unless the water ts re- 
moved, from time to time, or its gases la some 
way fitted for their respiration. 

** If the object ts to rear fresh water Gah, the 
aquarium must be sppplied with fresh water ; 


and, to avoid the necessity of changing !t fre- 


in #, 80 as to absord, by their growth, the car- 
bonte acid aed other imparities, and, at the 


oxygem If salt water Gsh are to inhabit the 
aquarium, sea-water, or water of similar qua- 
liy, with plants natarally adapted to it, must 
be provided.” 

From the foregoing, which we copy from 
Prof. Campbell's work on Agricultare, (pub- 
lished by Messrs. Lindsay & Biakiston,) it will 
be seen that plants are absolutely essential to 
the life of the fish im the aquarium, a fact 
which serves to show the remarkable compen- 
agting tnfluence which the combined breathings 
of plants and animals exert in maintaining the 
proper proportions of oxygen and carbonic acid 
in the water. 





her, bat her object was gained, and the Prin- 
cess Tarranakoff was in ber power. Ta her dark 
prison. house, the unhappy young woman spent, 
it is sald, six years, and her deliverance came 
in a dreadful fashion. The aatumnal equinox 
was at hand, and a furious gale raged in St. 
Petersburg. The angry waves of the Neva lash- 
ed the sides of the prison in which she was 
confined. Absorbed in sorrowful recollections, 
she scarcely heeded the storm, until she no- 
teed that the floor of her dungeon was wet: 
then the horrible thought oressed her mind, 
that the river was rising. Perceiving that the 
water geined tm height, she shrieked aloud ; 
she strove, by every means in her power, te at- 
tract the attention of her jailer. But no hu- 
men ald was at hand. She raised herself as 
high as possible by means of the articles of | 
farnitare in her cell, but still the waters pur- 
sued her. The whole of the ground floor of the 
prison was laid under water. When the gale 
had passed over, and the impetacus Neva re- 
tarned to its ordimary course, the jailer found 
only the corpee of what had been the victim of 
Count Alexey Orloff's treachery, and the jea 
lons hatred of Catharina Alexiewna. 


SEED-WORDS. 





Twas nothing—e mere idle word, 
From careless lips that fell, 

Forgot, perhaps, as soon as raid, 
And purposeless as well. 


But yet, as on the passing wind 
Is borne the little seed, 

Which blooms unheeded, as a flower, 
Or as a nolsome weed— 


So often will a single word, 
Unknown, its end fulfil, 

And bear, in seed, the flower and fruit 
Of actions good er ill F.D 


AN ENGLISH RIFLE-MATCH. 


Passing through the entrance, where we 
paid one shilling, we found ourselves on the 
common—a wide heath, with patches of furze, 
and a fringe of tents. The eye took in the 
arrangements at a glance. Within the fringe 
of teats, which contained maialy refreahments, 
were a row of others in pairs, about a hun- 
dred yards apart opposite and corresponding 
to pairs of butts 500 yards of. These were 
mounds of earth, some 15 feet high, and 30 
feet wide. Beyond them was a still more dis- 
tant iine, nearly a mile of. Ia fron) of cach 
stood the targete—plates of irom about half an 
inch thick, and six feet equare, white washed, 
with a black centre two feet in diameter. The 
farthest were so distant that the centre was 
Jast visible as a little black dot not much big- 
ger than that of an “i.” 

The tents from which the firing was going 
oa were surrounded by crowds of people, who 


You pay a shilling for your shot, and 
the receipts are divided at the close of the day 





each other's heels, and shoffling forward as 
the turn of the leading man came to fire; after 
which he moved off to the right, round the 
tent, reloaded, and took his place again in the 
line—like the processions in the smaller thea. 
tres. You might fire in any position. This 
liberty was freely used. Some stood; some 
knelt in the approved Hythe posture; others 
sat down, and gathered up their knees as if 
they were going to take their place in a circle 
of “ Hunt the Sitpper;" others lay fiat down 
upon their stomachs. The mistakes made were 
occasionally odd enough. “Holic! sir, you 
have forgotten to cook your rife.” “ You 
have not put up your sight."" “That is the 
‘wrong butt you are siming at.” One fat fel- 
low sat down with a jolt, and fired right up 
‘tate the air! 

Close beside each target was a ballet proof 
fron shed, shaped like the body of a Hansom 
oab off its wheels; in this the marker sat, and 
signaled the result of each shot. A dark-blue 
flag showed that the centre was hit; a white 
One, that the white part of the target had been 
struck ; a red, waved close to the ground, that 
the ball had falien short. 

Armed with a race glass, lent to me by one 
of the bystanders, I sat down on the grass at 
the entrance of the tent, and watched the 
shooting. The target, I have said, was fire 
hundred yarda off, and the centre two feet in 
Gameter. No one was allowed to fire from a 
rest. This, then, was no child's play, though 
many of those present joined in it with great 
merriment. The party who were firing be- 
lenged to a genuine London corps; many of 
them, till within the last few months, never 
had a riffle in their hands. The shooting, how- 
ever, was remarkably good. One smart young 
fellow was telling me how he knew nothing 
whatever about shooting until lately. When 
hile tarn came, he laid himself fiat down on the 
ground, and quietly drove his bullet right into 
the centre—that is, he would have hit a man 
more than a quarter of a mile off. I stood by 
the tent for some time; again and again the 
@istant flag was waved, showing that the tar- 
get had been struck ; and this was the skill of 
@en who hitherto had spent their lives behind 
the counter or at the desk. Think of that, ye 
@heering martinets and swaggering French 
q@lonels! liere were thorough-bred Cockneys, 
poking fun at one another, but all the while 
making practice that would rival or even beat 
the fa Ch de Vi 





went to dinner. Most of the spectators turned 
tmto « huge refreshment marquee, furnished 
by Btrange, the caterer at the Crystal Palace. 
All tastes wore sulted ; you could dine at any 





the conclusion of the contest for the Queen's 
Prine—the highest honor of the week. The 
competitors had already been shooting at the 
800 and 900 yard ranges; and when I walked 
Aree anarete alte 
were fixing up tho tent to fire from 
af the final Mintance of 1,000 yards. The 
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qeently, fresh water plants must be cultivated 


same time, renew the exhausted supply of 


; | mildly. A kindly whisper is enough for her 


signal. The 
coolly down in the door of the tent, 
raises his rifle. Crack! a puff of smoke; no 


yes, it is the dark flag; he Aas struck the cen- 
tre, that little hopeless dot, no bigger than a 
parasol, nearly a mile off; and the suppressed 
breath of the multitude bursts forth into a 
well-earned cheer. 

After this, he shot off one or two ties, and 
established his victory. 

And now freeh bodies of volunteers came 
pouring into the common, dusty, and, to judge 
of the rate at which they rushed into the re- 
freshment-booth, when they had piled arms, 
thirsty as sand. 


WIVES. 


BY A WIDOW OF THREE HUSBANDS. 

The poets, from Solomon to Saxe—as far as 
I am acquainted with them—have sung the 
praises of good wives. They have been ap- 
praised in song at « price above rubies, crowns 
of gold and other first-class valuables, and com- 
pared to an infinite variety of objects in heaven 
and earth, to which they bear no more resem- 
blance than a lively sewing machine bears to a 
dead snail. 
The truth is, that good wives don’t belong to 
poetry. They are plain, quiet, household 
facts. Their sphere lies within the narrow 
cirele of the homestead, not among the stars, 
and Zhe Duties, not The Muses, are the sources 
of their inspiration, For inspired they are, 
aad with something better than day-dreams ; 
while their realm, as they govern it, is rightly 
considered, far more glorious than the misty 
regien in which poets delight to quiver their 
erratic wings. 
A good wife is a woman of business. She 
proceeds upon a system having for its end and 
purpose the protection of her husband's in- 
terests, his comfort, his happiness, and the 
securement to herself of his hearty, undivided 
love. If all married women acted upon such a 
plan, there would be fewer matrimonial jea- 
lousies, desertions and divorces. Believe me, 
the best counterpgise to all outside temptations 
is a pleasant home, and such a home—lumina- 
ted by the presence of a loving wife—will some- 
times draw a wayward hus from the 
haunts of dissipation, and make a man of him, 
when even his best friends have said, “‘Eph- 
raim is joined to his idols, let him alone.”’ 
I need not describe a good wife, nor the at- 
tractive aspect which the little domestic empire, 
Home, assames under her management. We 
all know what an invitation to come in and be 
comfortable the family parlor seems to present, 
on opening the door. Order, cleanliness, and 
tidiness are the laws of her household, and 
somehow or other she contrives to have them 
obeyed without scolding. Her voice is never 
heard in the virago key. She does all things 


children, who are never ragged, dirty or rebel- 
Yous. Even the burly watch dog looks as if 
he guarded the house for pure love, and not 
for the cold victuals. But alas, these domestic 
paradises are like watering places in the desert, 
thinly scattered. If men were better, there 
would be more such homes, and if there were 
more, men would be better. There are crea- 


flock. if 
married lety choald fancy she detects her 
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Mkemess, al) that she has te do is to tern 






























nothing in 
come again.’’ 
to have been either deposited there by & gale, 
or washed in by a freshet, or dropped in a thug, 
der-shower. Not that there are any tokens of 
& rush of water, save such as might be indica. 


phere of a house, left wholly to the care of ser- 
vanta, that chills the marrow ef my bones. 
And, then, what mischief the street-yarn-spinner 
does. How she tittle-tattles away reputations ; 
how she taints good names with her seandal- 
freighted breath ; what cruel false surmises and 
mendacious rumors, that truth seldom ever. 
takes, she sets a gallop in the community. 
What trouble she brings upon her unhappy 
husband, who is saddled with all the evil com- 
sequences of her heartless gossip. If this article 
should ever meet the eyes of any of the street- 
yarn-spinning species, may it reach their hearts. 
Amen and amen | 

The termagant, perhaps, is worst of all. With 
her there can be no pesee, or hope of peace. 
Het “ voice is still for war."” And what a voice 
it is. It is as the shriek of a dosen greaseless- 
axles. There is no /et down to ft. Pitched im | 


knife, and mot @nly sets your testh on edge, 
but makes your hair stand on end. R trans. 
pierces the servants threugh the ears, and pe-- 
duces them to a state of semi-idiocy. It turns 
the milk of human kindness sour in the gentlest 
breast, as surely as a thunder storm turns real 
milk to bonny-clabber. Bat the subject is tes 
repulsive. I don't like to dwell upon it. 
Heaven keep all good men and true from in- 
termarrying with one of those moral raspe, call- 
ed termagants, vixens or viragos. A plague go 
with them—as indeed it dees—go where they 
will. 
There are other varieties of the black sheep 
of the wife-fold, but I have not space to dwel) 
upon them here. There are thefast wife, theslow 
wife, the pert wife, the dismal wife, and several 
others, whose genius for making husbands 
wretched and themselves objects of dislike, is 
truly wonderful. But when all the chaffis win- 
nowed away, there is enough of the pure sound 
wheat of womanhood to make all good men 
happy. And besides, thousands of incumpetent 
and inconsiderate wives are blessed with warm 
hearts ; and where there is good material to 
work upon there is always hopes of reform. It 
is only wives without hearts thst are inoorri- 
gible, and they are as truly exceptions, I hope, 
in the kingdom of matrimony, as soophytes 
are in the kingdom of vegetation. 

A word and I have done. Let no wife deem 
me obtrusive or impertinent when I advise all 
wives, for their own sakes, to make Aome 80 
delightful that no spot on earth beyond its 
walls shall seem comparable to it, even in the 
eyes of a not easily impressible husband. 
Shall I tell them how to do this. Not lL. very 
woman knows.—N. Y. Atlas. 


Licuxws.—As the earth's first mercy, so they 
are the last gift to it. When all other service 


a time, but these do service for ever. Trees for 
the builder’s yard, flowers for the bride's 


silver lichen spots rest, star like, 0: ihe stone, 
and the gathering orange stain upon the edge 
of yonder western peak reflects the sunsets of 
a thousand years.—Ruskin's “ Modern Paint 
os.” 

B@ A crowd of two thousand in Limerick, 
Iretand, burned Garbeidi mm sfligy recently, 
after having hung him on Gallows Green. 
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Back to your arma, ch, mother, the wearied heart 
bas come, 

You best know all ite suffering—how it long'd to be 
at bome' 

How it pray'd with pray’r unceasing, once again 
upon your breast 

To fold ite weary pinions, and forget ite wild un- 
Fest ; 

How it ceas'd ite bitter aching, as we near'd the 
welcome shore, 

Then joy beyond my strength was born, and then I 
knew po more’ 

De not chide me for my weakness—only kiss the 
tears away— 

Since I wept wpon your bosom has been many « 
weary day. 

How could I ever leave you’ A mother's only 
soa, . 

And she « widew! God forgive the deed that I 
have done’ 

You remember, mother darling, how, as evening 
shadows fell, 

Many « legend of the Norsemen, with « kindling 
eye you'd tell— 

How they cross’d, these sons of Odin, as a tempest 
o'er the seas, 

And the nations swept before them, as the down 
before the breese— 

And the raven wav'd defiance, as it fapp'’d its 


prophet-wings 

O’er the sod on Saxon bosoms, and the throne of 
Saxon kings! 

And then you told—bow proudly! with lip and 
cheek aglow, 

That the blood of those old Norse kings in my veins 
still kept its flew ; 

And there came a restless yearning, and it strength. 
on'd day by day, 

Till my land-lif grew a burden, and I long’d to be 
away! 

You little thought to wake one morn, and hear my 
volee ne more, 

Or my eager footstep hast'ning to meet you at the 
door! 

Hold me closer, , closer—kiss the throbbing 
from my — 

Or Itt think I'm only dreaming that your arms are 
round me now! 


The night before I went away, the weary eve before 
I left the motber-shelter, to return, a child, no more, 
As twilight clos’d around us, I crept beside your 


ehair— 

You laid your hand so fondly amid my olust'ring 
hair, 

And said I had my father’s eyes—and kiss'd them 
for his sake, 

And call'd me all your treasure, till I thought my 
heart would break ' 

You gave me many & tender word before I left your 
side, 

And pray’d that God would keep me whatever 
might betide, 

You little dream’d, dear mother, with the breaking 
of the dawn, 

To find your heart made desolate, its only sunshine 
gone' 


I lay awake till midnight, and I listen’d to the sea, 
With ite great heart beating madly w » mystic 


melody— 
When net « soul was stirring, I crept adown the 


stair, 

And reach'd your open chamber-door—my footsteps 
linger'd there ' 

I stele up te your pillow, and by the moonlight’s 


gleam, - 
I kiss’ you tm your sleeping, and you fancied it « 
dream ' 


One tress of hair I sever’d, as my tears fell hot and 
fast — 

One other kiss I left you, and that cruel parting 
pass’d! 


Ob! many a heavy day has gone, and many a night 
of tears, 

Since that hour of sorest parting, and those heart- 
engraven years! 

In the solemn midnight watches, with the holy sky 
above, 

You can know, my gentle mother, how I thirsted 
for your love! 

Till my heart grew sick with pining, and my cheek 
as pale as now, 

And Death came close beside me, with his shadow 
on my brow ; 

Though my lips refused their language, still my 
heart had strength to pray, 

That God would spare the wand’rer for the mother 
far away! 


They told me that your footsteps had feeble grown 


and siow, 

And your soft eyes dim with weeping—dear mother, 
was it so” 

There's many a line of silver in the brownness of 
your hair, 

Was it grieving for your truant, that wrought so 
sadly there’ 

And the lips that mutely kiss me, are white with 
pain untold, 

But the heart has all the beauty—all the tender- 
neas of old! 


I searce can see you, mother, through the blinding 
tears that fall— 
Say only you forgive me—it will recompense for all. 


AsT lie upon your bosom, the shadows to and fro 
With noiseless footfalls wasdder, and I dream of long 


age ; 

The golden days come back again, and in their 
tender gleam, 

Our parting seems but fancy, and the years be- 
tween « dream’ 

With your loving eyes above me, and your kiss to 
quiet fears, 

My heart forgets ite sadness, and my eyes forget 
their tears. 

Other dreams may lose their beauty, other blossoms 
fade and fall, 

But the mother-love, the mother-love, it keepeth 
green through all ' 

When you close my eyes forever—it will not be 
long, I know, 

Bre my feebly-throbbing pulses have ceas’d their 

* ebb and fow— 

You will net weep, dear mother, that, secure from 
all alarms, 


You lay me from your bosom in a loving Saviour’s 


arms ; 

Where the darkness never enters, but only perfect 
day, 

Whenee the beart can never wander, nor the tired 
feet ever stray. 

Your vigils will be ended, and their pain forgot 
ten be— 


Med your hours of lonely weeping for a wayward boy 


abe 

I wever knew « father’s love—I wonder if he'll 
know, . 

Whee I reach that distant city, the child you 
chersh d co 

Many « stranger heart has lov'd me, and bies'd 
me for the face 

So strangely like my mother's, with its pale and 
dreamy grace ' 

And I felt that all who knew you in the happy 
years before, 

Remember'd you still tenderly, ax In the days of 


yore; 
And my father, too, may know me, in that hour of 
perfect 
Ah! you smils, my gentle mother, at the dream- 
ing of your bey ' 


Lay my head, my mother darling, close beside the 
ivied wall, 

With the blessed sunlight streaming as a golden 
rein o'er all— 

Where little feet will linger, as the sunset shadows 
lean, 

And English daisies blossom, my heart and you be 
tween. 

You'll remember, mother darting, when the night o 
Death is near, 

Two in beaven will be waiting your coming feet to 
bear ; 

You will not shrink nor tremble—you know whe 
went that way— . 

One step inte the darkness —then (iod's eternal day' 

From my beart the bloom has faded, and from my 
eyes their light— 

Press me closer to your boeom-—kiss me—-mother, 
dear, good night ' 

Philadelphia. 


REGINA; 


OR, THE BIRTHRIGHT. 


BY MARGARET BLOUNT. 


CHAPTER X. 





Oh, think of all the thousand ways 
Ta which you strive to torture me '— 

Thiak bow you twine fame's glossy boughs 
With the dead leaves of Treachery ' 

Think how your hand now shuts me out 
From human love and cympethy, 

Till faith in man becomes s doubt, 
And Heaven a vast blue mystery' M. B. 

Rath lifted ber streaming eyes to bis. 

“Howe, if you pity those poor birds, pity 
me!—I am far more wretched than they 
are!" 

“I never said I pitied them." 

“Oh, but you do—you cannot help it! I 
know you have a kind heart; I have often 
thought so.” 

He 

“1 dare say." 

“T have indeed, Hows. When you came 
twice, and told me about him, I said how kind 
you were.” 

“Tf you made such s preposterous blunder, 
it is quite time I set you right. If I haves 
heart at all—and I often doubt it—it is harder 
than the nether millstone. | care no more for 
your sighs and tears than I care for the piping 
of those foolish birds—except that I think you 
look rather prettier while you are weeping, if 
sach a thing is possible. Most women make 
frights of themselves if they cry—you do not ; 
and so you can go on as long gs you like; I do 
not object to it in the least.”’ 

The man's look and language were so dif- 
ferent from anything she had ever seen in 
him befere, that Ruth almost forgot her 
misery in her astonishment, as she gazed at 
him. He drew himself upto his full height, 
and made a gesture as if he was casting some- 
thing from him. 

“There, for the present I will be myself. I 
will throw aside this disguise of servitude, and 
speak out like a man. It relieves me inex- 
pressibly—and besides, you may be more ready 
to listen to me when you see me in my best as- 
pect. I have one.’’ 

Ruth rose from the floor, wiped away her 
tears, and sat down again in the velvet chair, 
sick and dizzy, and longing to know what all 
these startling scenes and words could mean. 
Charlemount false’ Oh, it could not be! This 
man was evidently not a servant—she had 
been imposed upon—he was seeking to win 
her by some terrible falsehood, but he should 
find her true—true and patient! And let the 
plot be what it might, her brave Charlemount 
would find a way to out its threads, and save 
her! All would be well, in time! 

‘*Have you no curiosity about me, Ruth !’’ 
asked Howe, finding she did not speak. 
“Why should I have? What can you pos- 
sibly be to me, that I should take any interest 
in you or your position? If you were a prince 
of the blood royal it would make no difference ! 
Charlemount stands between us !’’ 

‘Idiot! you had be'ter say that Regina 
stands between you and Charlemount—as she 
does |”’ 

"I do not believe it.’’ 

“Capital! What do you believe, then 
“That you are one of Charlemount's friends 
—at least, that you call yourself one—and that 
you have taken advantage of some confidence 
he has placed in you, to try and make me hate 
him. The attempt is a most useless one; I 
shall pay no attention to what you say, and he 
himself will punish you for your treachery 
when he hears of it "’ 

Howe laughed—a low, long, sarcastic laugh, 
that was by no means pleasant to hear. 

“ Upon my word, the faith you women have 
in us men is refreshing! You will believe me 
soon exough, however. And so you take me 
for one of his friends f’’ 

“ One of his seeming friends.’’ 

“1 wonder what he would say to that! My 
dear, I am sorry to knock your pretty little ro- 
manee on the head, but I must. I am not s 
gentleman—at least, by birth ; | am the son of 
a very poor Yorkshire farmer, and I have been 
Lord Charlemount'’s servant ever since I was 
sixteen, and he thirteen, years old. His confi- 
dential servant, too;—and that means very 
much.” 





“Iwas with the Bari—he Was mot Ge Hari 
thea, though——et scheei, and at a university 
abread,'’ continued Howe. ‘' A promising youth 
he was! You, whe have such on affectionate 
faith im him, would be quite charmed with the 
details of his early life; bat I will not enter 
into them. It is quite enough to tell you that 
‘women and wine’ have been his ‘ recks ahead’ 
ever since I have had the pleasure of knowing 
him, and that you are by no means the only 
fair lady who has trusted him too far !"’ 

Rath did not answer this taunt. A cold hand, 
like the hand of death, seemed on her heart, 
aod yet her temple burmed and throbbed with 
agouy, and her cheeks were flushed as he had 
never seen them before. 





—end whee be mertered— that uafortunste 
‘wit of his |" 

 Mardered | 

“Make yourself easy ; he did it legally, and 
with all propdaty. Yet the poor lady was no 
Jess murdered than if he had stabbed her to 
the heart. Well, then, he went abroad. 1 
wee with him. He came to Kogland. I was 
with bie. He won you; he won « thousand 
there; he threw them aside, and yet | was 
with him. He loves pow for the first time in 
thls whole lif, and Tam with him. He goes 
abroad with Regina. 1 shal! be with him still. 
Believe m>, Rath, if Satan were at his elbow, 
im person, R would be as well. For fifteen 





“A color becomes you, my dear. No 
that you ever wore upon the stage was half 
beautiful as that you have now. But I 
you do not like compliments, and so I will go 
on with my story. You must knew that the 
Bari was always very fond of me. I came to 
him a rough, ignorant boy ; indeed, he tock me 
out of his father’s stables, if the truth must be 
told, because I pleased him by my beld riding, 
and could stick in my saddle, when I went over 
a five barred gate, as if I grew there. He was 
very kind to me—he gave me all the advan- 
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“As he bas repaid mine!" murmured 
Rath. 

"You are not far wrong. There was a girl’ 
—s momentary spasm creesed his dark, quiet 
face—"‘ a girl as beautiful and as pure as you 
were before he met you, and I loved her with 
all my heart, and was going to make her my 
wife. She loved me, too—at least she fancied 
she did; and we were happier, I think, than 
haman beings ever were before. By heaven! 
even now, and here, beneath this roof, the 
memory of Alice makes a boy of me again !"’ 

He leaned his head upon his clasped hands, 
and something like a sob burst from his lips. 
Bat before Rath could take advantage of this 


on with his tale, in the same cold tone. 

“T told my master of ber. I took him to 
seo her. I went away, by his suggestion, te 
prepare a little home for her. I worked hard 
—but it was a laborof love. When the cottage 
was ready, and I returned for my bride, where 
do you think she was !"’ 

“*] pity you from the bottem of my heart !'’ 
said Rath, gently. 

“Bah! I do not want your pity. I swore on 
that day, that from your sex I would socept 
neither love nor sympa'hy sgain. Alice had 
gone abroad, and with Charlemount; but she 
did not return with him. In six months he 
was back again in Eogland, gay and happy as 
ever. He had left her abroad."’ 

oo Poor girl ” 

‘* Ah!" said Howe, with a quiet smile, ‘you 
need not pity her either. ‘‘ Both he and I 
were mistaken in Alice. I thought her pure, 
and he thought her meek and forgiving. I 
knew, years ago, that I had been at fault; 
but it is reserved for him to learn wisdom 
later yet."’ 

“* How long ago was all this ?"’ 

‘* Fifteen years.’’ 

‘He must have been a mere boy.’’ 
‘*Soaroely older than his son is now.'’ 

‘His son! Had she « child "’ 

ii Yes."’ 

** And does he know this ?’’ 

** Not at present ; but he will be informed tn 
time."’ 

Rath sat lost in thought. It was far less 
bitter to lose this Charlemount than the Char- 
lemount she had loved. And yet she could 
forgive him all—nay, she must forgive it, and 
save Regina from a doom which she, least of 
all women, could bear-—that of marrying a man 
who was not worthy of her, and whom she did 
not love. 

"If he has injared you so, why are you with 
him still ?’’ she asked. 

** He has injured you as deeply, and yet you 
would pardon him, and that gladly,’’ said 
Howe, who seemed able to read her thoughts 
by watching her face. 

‘Tam a woman !"’ 

“Well, it may be that we forgive as well as 
you!’’ 

She looked at him a moment. 

‘*No, you have not forgiven him !"’ 

“T have given up every hope and prospect 
in life, simply to be near him. I might have 
raised myself far above my station, in another 
land, for I have talent, though yoa may not 
think it. Im America, for instance, where rank 
is not inherited, but won, I might have filled a 
high place in the eyes of men. I knew it—I 
felt my power! Perhaps even here in Ragland 
I could have risen from obscurity if I had cho- 
sen to exert myself. Bat I preferred to stand 
behind the chair of the Karl of Charilemount— 
to manage his amours—to write his letters— 
witness those which charmed you #0 in 
Paris! I not only wrote, but | composed them, 
Rath!” 

“Oh, this is bitter!’’ she sighed. 

“ Well, take the dose without making any 
fuss about it; and show yourself a woman of 
senre, and join with me in the revenge I shall 
have some day !"’ 

* Revenge f"’ 

“What else do yon think I am living for! I 
came to him after—after Alice was lost to me, 
and said that I forgave him. He believed me. 





Ruth's courage began to fail; and leaning 
back, she covered her eyes with lier hand. If, 





indeed, this was true, might not ail be! 


he made amends for all by the heavy salary 
he gave me, and the trifling labor be allowed 







gentle mood, he controlled himself, and went | Reth. 


pat these strong bars before your windows. 
thing— prepared for everything ! 


with a despairing glance. 
shall be soon ! 
heaven's sake |'’ 


hung from the wall. 
through the floor, furnished with a delicate | 
and tempting meal. 

** You see we have adopted some of the habits | house yesterday, and he has been gone a 
of her Brompton cottage,'’ he said, courteous- | week. 
ly. “ I will leave you to yourlunch. At seven, | my own. 
He took me back into his service, and thought | | shall have the honor of dining with you. [| they like—and I daresay they will. 
trust to find you kinder then than you are in-/| shall start almost from the church door, for 
clined to be now ; for you know, my dear, that 


years I have led htm on from crime to crime— 
peal has been steeped in vice beyond re. 
; aod it has all been my work! His 
! hereafter Leing certain, only one 

Temained—to torture him here on earth. 
T had almost despaired of success til] pow , bat 
he loves Regina—he loves Regina, and I can 
@trite him to the very heart, by means of her 
and of that affection |" 

“Good heavens |" orled Rath. “ Was over 
anything more horritie! You cannot mean 
mr" 

“ Bvery word. I have never said it before : 
I camnet tell you how it has relieved me.” 

“TY it te all true," ald Rath, rising, “ T will 
save him." 

* Prom what, pray f’’ 

“ Prom you and from himself!" 

“Ta what way?’ 

* At least he shall not marry Regina.” 

* What a disinterested creature you are !— 
Bat let me flaish my story: let me tell you 
how this wedding wes brought about. Do you 
remember the meeting at your chamber window 
the might before you came here f"" 

“ What of it?" 

“T plammed ft. It was a clever thing, I 
must say. While you and Charlemount were 
billing and cooing there, Clifford was perched 
mpon the wall, looking at you, and fancying it 
was his beloved Regiva all the while!" 

“Good heavens! is this true!" 

“ As goepel, my dear. | have laughed till I 
orted over the scene a thousand times since. — 
He tried to strike the Kari, bat tumbled down 
fm the lane in a Mt, and we bundled him into a 
oab and sent him home, lik, a pair of good Ba- 
maritans as we were.'’ 

“ And then—what then! 
any merey, tell me more |"’ 
“ Why, what could you expect! Of course, 
he quarreled with Regina, and then with Char. 
lemount. They fought—the Bari was hit, and 
Clifford ram away. Then Regina very kindly 
received her champion ; and the end of all is, 
that to morrow they are to be married and 
start for Italy—with me—for | meet them in 
Paris. Is it not an interesting story ?"’ 
Planned! That meeting was planned! 
And by him—with his consent!" moaned 


Oh, if you have 


“Of course it was. But don't faint away 
agein—what good will that do’ You see now 
what the visit to Paris was for. | planned that 
also. It was the only way | could eee for him 
to win her.’’ 

“What hed I ever done to you that you 
shoald break my beart so ornelly ?’ said Rath, 
looking at him with her large, sad eyes. 
“Done to me?! Why, nothing! And I never 
gave you a thought in the matter one way or 
another, except that the fact of your loving and 
trusting him made his rascality ten thousand 
times deeper, and because Kegina {s so fond of 
you that when she finds it all out—ah, what a 
soeme that will be! By heaven! I shall be re- 
paid for all I have suffered when the day comes | 
And there is another thing in store for him ; 
bat that I leave to Alice —for she will be there ! 
And you, Rath, will you come with us, too!’ 
** Oh, let-me die !—let me die !'’ she moaned, 
resting her forehead on the cool marble of the 
chimney. plece. 

“If you prefer it! 
to do first.” 

“ Whatr’’ 

** Consent to make me happy !"’ 

Bhe looked at him with a vacant glance. 

* l swore never to receive love or tenderness 
from your sex again when Alice deserted me. 
Bat—"’ 

A glimpse of his meaning flashed across her 
bewildered brain, and she uttered a cry of fear. 
‘Man, have yon no mercy! Oh, let me go 
—let me go and warn him before it is too late!" 
“Go, by all means—i/ you can!"’ was his 
mocking reply. 

She knelt at his feet. 

Beel—I will beg you, like this, to let me 
gor" 

“You know I shall do nothing of the kind. 
What do you think | made this journey for! 
The Karl himself b<gs that you will not favor 
him or Regina with your company, you know. 
I, on the contrary, shall be exceedingly grate 
fal for it, till I am obliged to leave you. And 
if you like, in the course of a few months, 
Alice herself will tell you when you can join 
me again."’ 

Rath darted to the window, and called alond 
for help. 

** Don’t strain your voice, my dear ''’ he said 
quietly. ‘‘The village is at some little dis 
tance, and I may as well tell you now that 
every one in Wilverton supposes you to be a 
mad lady, brought here by your keepers for 
the sake of quiet and country air. Even if they 
should happen to hear your cries, they would 
run away instead of coming to help you. Mrs. 
Maining has taken care of that. Bhe told the 
workmen that one of your violent paroxysms 
was coming on, when she employed them to 


Bat you have something 


You will find that we have thought of every 


“Mad? exclaimed Ruth, looking at him 
“Well, perhaps I | ! 
Oh, let me go—let me go! for 


communicated to them. 
Charlemount! and married no one 


Magty, to all the arrangements I heve made 
here for your comfort aad for mine.’ 

He touched the secret spring as be epobe, 
and passed quickly iato the next room. Reth 
dragged herself to the wall, and sought 4ii. 
gently with her trembling fingers for ite cos. 
cealed door, In vain! in vain! Twenty-four 
hours more, aod Regioa would be lost Ike 
Charlemount, while she raved to the prison 
which he whom she loved had ro cunningly 
and faithiessly devised. 

. . . - . 

The Karl of Charlemount rose very early on 
the morning after Howe's departare for Wil- 
verton—¢o early that not a housemald im the 
establishment was up, and only a fant streak 
of dawning light was visible in the east. Me 
rang the bell of his dreesing- room 
ond presently Gave entered no tans Seana ty 
fanctionary who had been dismiseed from Reth's 
= to make room for the son of Mrs. Main. 

“* Any letters yet, Roberts f"* aslted the Mari, 


“None, my lord," reptied the man, as he 
stirred the fre by bie own bands at 
four, A. M.,) im = lithe saloon opening out of 
the dressing- room. 

“Give me some breakfast, and take this 
letter to Bt. Edward's Square imme:ttately."’ 

“ Yea, my lord.” 

Roberts disappeared. While the breakfast 
{a being prepared, let us look over the Rarl's 
shoulder as he dashes off a despatch to his 
orony, Tom Grosvenor. 

“ My Duan Putsow,— 

‘* Have your parson ready at the proper hour. 
I have not yet heard from H., but all must go 
well im that quarter. Lak, having served me 
faithfully so far, will hardly desert me new. 1 
shall sée her at eight. (eed"heavens! what if 
thie day and this thing should go wrong, after 
allt I wish with all my beart that it was ever; 
Ul it is, Tam im torments. Keep everything 
as quiet as you can at the church. Above all, 
see that there is no mistake—no delaying with 
the parson. Youra, Cc” 

“Take this,” he said to Roberts, as he re- 
turned, “and give it to Captain Grosvencr's 
valet yourself. He will be up, aud expecting 
you. You are to bring back an suawer, and 
to go and come an fast as your horse can varry 
you. Call up the people before you set vat. 
T shall want the broagham at exactly h-!f part 
seven. Noone need come to me til you re 
turn. [shall dress by myself." 

Wondering “what the dence was the mat 
ter,” Roberts departed, and the Kirl devoted 
himself to break ‘ast, staring vacantly into the 
fire, as he munoched his toast, and soa'ding 
himeelf with bis coffee. A few hours, avd hia 
destiny woald be decided; a few hours, avd 
Regina would be his own, if nothing happened 
to overturn his carefully laid plans. What 
could happen! He did not know; bat the 
guilty are over full of fear, and he trembled 
like a coward over the briak of a happiness 
60 exquisite, that it seemed to him only like a 
dream. 

He dressed hurriedly, but carefully ; hiding 


up down the room ; and gave him « small 
note, written on the fiy-leaf of a volume of 
French plays. He read it through,and a deep 
color suffased his face. 

It te all right, Roberts. Have you seen te 
everything !"’ ° 

“To everything, my lord. The coachman 
has just gone to the station, with the tranks 
and imperials."’ 

“Very well. Is the broughain ready rf” 

** Yea, my lord.” 

‘You are to go out with me. And—tell the 
people, before we set out."’ 

In ten minutes, the Karl and his servant 
were progressing swiftly towards Regina's 
home, while the servants’ hall was filed with 
a group of wondering domeation, discussing 
the astonishing news which had just been 
“A Countess of 
knows 
where, or by whom! Colng off, too, to France, 

in such @ harry, and without even a wedding 
breakfast !'' 

‘*My lord is mad'’’ exclaimed the stout 
cook, indignantly ; and the housekeeper nod- 
ded her bead approvingly at the daring speech ; 
and the tall footman cried, “ Bravo!'' Not 
one among them cared to see a mistress ruling 
in Charlemount House, or Charlemount Hall ; 
especially a mistress who stepped from the 
stage, to sit upon her throne, and reign over 
them. Iam afraid those were bat sorry von 

gratulations which were attered behind the 
Karl's back ; and though plenty of champagne 
and claret flowed later on in the day, uot once 
was the bride's health drank by those who 
were so soon to form the members of her 
household, and the doers of her will. 

At the Brompton Cottage everything was 
goipg on quiet, a« usual. Kegina, having 
breakfasted (for it was one of ber “ early 

days,’’) was lying on atofa in her dressing 

room, looking languidly at I’rudence, who was 
emptying the contents of a set of drawers, 

upon the chairs, and packing them neatly for 


the journey so soon to be taken. 


‘Why in the world have you begun so 
noon ''' asked Kegina, with a terrific yawn. 
‘You bave days, yet, before you.’"’ 

** Bat, 


my dear, you forget that I have 


many things to see to besides this. There is 
the breakfast !'’ 


“IT don't mean to have one, Pradenes." 
The worthy woman looked horrified. 
‘No breakfast’ My dear, it would hardly 


be a wedding without one!’’ 


‘Indeed! | always labored under a foolish 
mpression that the ceremony at charch had 


something to do with the wedding.”’ 


‘*No breakfast !"’ 





Howe's only answer was a smile, and he 


stepped forward and sounded « little bell that | Lord Charlemount and I are going to amase 
ourselves by sitting down to It alone "’ 


A damb waiter rose 





to myshare. | was with him when he married 


you must submit, either willingly or anwi! 


Paris. Dear old Paris! 
dence, the pleasantest part of the whole bust- 


“Who in to eat it, pray! Do you suppose 


‘There is the manager, Mr. Irwin."’ 


“He fs ont of town. I sent a note to his 


No, Prudence, I'l! have no breakfast of 
The servants may have a feast, if 
Bat I 


Do you know, Pru- 





pees to me is, thet | thal] ese that ofty 
and se secon |"’ 
Predeace weut on folding and preking, for s 
time, (m perfect silemes At last, without leok- 
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Pradence drew slong breath amd shack her 
“Ob, my eweet one!—I fear—i fear !** 


**Prademes, I like him, and I will try te be 
good to him for his own cake, aad fer 
Alfred's |” 

‘*Bat why marry bia f 

“Per hie corenet, to be are |" said the girl, 
frankly. “ And then, I know how tt will pain 
—~pain—some one, to hear it.” 

“Ahr” 

The old woman retarned to her packing. 
Bhe was a woman, and sh« vaderstec! this bit 
of feminine eympathivad 
with it At all events, she sc se ese 
againet it. 

“What are you putting apall these frtp- 
perio. for?" asked Regine, conten ptacesty. 
“i will set have them." 

** Bat a bride, my dear!" 

* Bride, oF mo bride, they shall get go 
Torast them onut—give them to the maids. 
Poor Rath! she onght to be here to suacsed te 
Them. She has « fem'nine love for keteknacks. 
I wish | had. Dear Ruth! I should lite to 
sve her in her wedding dress, with that soft, 
Waite veil falling almost to her feet, She will 
be as besetiful as she was when she played 
Undine. Do you remember that, Prudence?’ 

* Yoa. Bat Miss Ruth will hardly look more 
beautifal than you, my dear, in your robes. 
Toe dress is enough to make any one expire 
with envy ; and as for the veil and the orange 
flowes—" 

*'Pradencs, what are you talking about? I 
have ordered no bridal dress!" 

“You order po dresses, my dear, at any 
time '"* said the good woman, a little frighten. 
ed at the result of her temerity, 

“Do you mean to say that you have been 
conspiring to trick me out in white satin and 
orange blossoms ["' asked Regiga, half sugry, 
ha'f amused. ’ 

“My dear, the drew will be here to mer- 
row. When you cast your eyes upon ft, you 
will repent anything you may say agelast it 
to-day 1’’ 

“ You may give ft to Bites or to Jane. I will 
mat wear it. White, indeed! and forme! IT 
wonder at you, Pradence |" 

{' Bat be reasonable, my child! What will 
you wear’ 

* Black, of course !"’ 

Pradence uttered a little shriek of dismay. 
“Married in black? Who ever heard of 
such a thing! What good fortane would at- 
tend such a wedding as that would bef" 

‘Not much, I dare say'' reptied Regina, 
with a melancholy smile. ‘Bat then, good 
fortune is pot for me! You dear old woman, 
don't you see that mourning is the only suit- 
able dress, after all! There, we will say so 
more about it' I protest we shall have so 
wedding if you do'"’ 

A knock et the door silenced the eloquent 
appeal I’rudence was dbout to make. She 
opened it, and John tendered a card, which she 
gave to Kegina. 

‘The Karl of Charlemount here, and at this 
hour of the day! It must be some mistake! 
John!" 

The servant entered. 

‘Who gave you this!’ 

*' Roberts, Miss Regina !"’ 

‘And who is Koberts, pray "’ 

‘Servant out of livery, Miss Kegina—a kind 
of comfidential servant to Lord (nariemount!"' 
** Hamph !"’ 

* His lordship is waiting,’ John ventored to 
obaorve. 

** Where I'’ 

‘Ia the stady."’ 

** Did he give you any message ""' 

‘* No, Miss Kegina."’ 


“Well, you may go. I will come down. 
What can it mean, Praience''’ she added, as 
John retreated, 


* Eight of the clock,"’ sald Pradence, look 
ing at the timeplece on the mantel shelf. 
‘Something must have happened, my dear'"’ 
“To Kath!’ said Regina, starting from the 
mirror before which she stood. ‘| am sure of 
itt’ And without apother word, she flew 
down the stairs, with white lips, and a heart 
beating so that she could scarcely draw her 
Ureath. 

Charlemount locked pleased at seeing her 
enter Wearing ber simple dressing-gown, and 
with her hair carelessly arranged. He fancied 
ashe had been in sach haste to meet Aim; for 
the moment, he quile forgot the letter of which 
he was the supposed bearer, and sprang for- 
ward to welcome her with all a lover's eager- 
Less 

‘*My darling, how can |! thank you for 
coming to me 80 soon f’’ 

**Tell me at omee,’’ she whispered, leaning 
upon his arm, because she felt too faint te 
stand alone. ‘‘Kath, Kath! What of her? 
ls she ill? Has she sent you forme! Speak!"’ 

** Rath is well!" 

The color came back to her lips, and she 
went and sat down ia her easy chair. 

“ Why did you frighten me so?" she said, 
half angrily. ‘If she ts well and happy, why 
om earth did you come out here at this un- 
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heastef hour! Mave you broaght me + =r 
—have you seve ber ™ “ 

« ee amewer to all you! yuestions | 
besa Pt aed nt by Bee 
“Rh show you why | have sinned against | 
diquette so deoply in choosing the hour of my 
a dear Rath!” said Regina, hissing 
the letter. “A regular lalien, school girl, 
sentimental hand, and 2 seal—e forget mo not, 
with a French motte! Good Rath!” 

Bie opened tbe letter Chas lemeoust watch 
ed her face aaxiousty. She read it fret to her- 


“*My Desaner— 

“*Theve only jest time to say ‘well and 
happy |’ in amewer to your questions! | heave 
been longing to write to you each day, but 
cack day | have waited for these tidings | Now 
meocive them! ‘lam married, Regina! Hew 
oddly it sounds! Married—and to one whe 
has been so dear to me for so many years |— 
Barely | am in a happy éream | 

* *Charlemoant and Harry say lam to re 
sarve my rhapecdics till we mest in Paris.— 
How strange it has all ended, bar it not! We 
shall expect you each day; do net be long 
after ws: and take my best wishes for your 
own wodding-day, my dear one! May you be 
happy! You have made « wise choice at last / 
and it le sweet to think that we shall really 
be sistere—not in heart only, but in mame! | 
Wore your roses, and | thought of you! | have 
a million things to say to you when we meet! 
Oh, te think that we are to meet agsin, and so 
seen, and so happy! They are calling me, 
aed Charlemount ls eager to say good-bye! | 
say it, too, for o time ; and may God bless my 
dear Regina, is the heartfelt prayer of 

“ * Reve,’ " 

“ Poor little fool!’ was Regina's Gret re- 
meork, ac che concladed. ‘1 hope be will be 
goed to her!" 

le te devoted to her |" 

“ Por how long '" 

** Dor a lifetime, of course |" 

“That docs not follow |'’ she said, shragging 
her shoulders. ‘Bat never mied; toll me of 
the wedding! Did you give the bride away I’ 

“1 had the homer!" 

* Reth eried, I dare say!’ 

“A little.” 

* All women do '" 

“ Why, | wonder I’ 

* Peasibly because they imagine they are to 
have very good reasons for tears in the future!'’ 
enid Regiea, drily. 

“Abr” 

* Did she look pretty !'' 

“ Very." 

“ And they are in Paris now I" 

“They are." 

Charlemount, who bed been suffering 
through this cross examination such torture as 
aman must always suffer who descends to 
falsehood, gladly turved the conversation when 





it had reached this point. 

“Shall we join them there, Regina |" 

“ How long do they in! It depends on 
that t" 


“Only a day or two." 

“Bo that in order to join them—'' 

“ We should be married at once."’ 

“* What dess ‘at ence’ mean [’' 

“This very morning |" he sald, desperately, 
thinking it best to speak out, without further 


diplomacy. 

“ You are beside yourself te think of euch « 
thing |" she replied, with a merry laugh. 

* No ; lsten, Regina. A friend of mine has 
promised to perform the ceremopy—he is the 
curate of a quiet little parish church, where po 
ene will ever come to look af us—another 
friend will be there as witmess. Kverything is 
quite ready for the journey. Mrs. Pradence 
ean attend to all things here at three hour’ 
metloe |" 

“Upon my worl, you are an artless youth!" 
she exclaimed. ‘You have made al) arrange- 
menta, I see. Now, what if I refuse’ 

* You will not, for Ruth's sake." 

She stood and thought for a few moments, 
while he paced op and down the room with 
feverish impatience. 

“After all, it may as we!l be sooper as later," 
the sald at last. 

“De you consent tf’ 

“On one condition." 

* Name it." 

“That you do not dnd fault with my som 
bre garh,"’ and she touched her black dress. — 
“TI eampot weer colors. | hare wanted to 
speak to you about this hefore."’ 

“ Ae if I cared for your dress, my darling |" 
he oried, rising up, and taking both her hands 
in his. “Ah, Regina, how happy you have 
made me !"’ 

She looked at him with a melancholy smile. 

“Tam glad if I cam make any one happy.” 

“My lawyer will be here in a few moments. 
1 sent Roberts back with the brougham.— 
Rverything cam be arranged before sleven 
@'’clock; and at twelve—at twelve—I shall 
etand here again beside my wife—Regina!” 

Me would have embraced her, bat she drew 
beck. 

“You have never allowed me to touch those 
beautiful lips yet, my love!" 

“They will soon be your own,” she said, 
gravely. “T must leave you now. My poor 
Pradence, she will be quite wild when she 
hears of this new plan. She is to go with 
wr 

“Of course, and all your pets, too—1 have 
een to everything. Howe and Koberts are to 
be devoted cspocially to their welfare and com 
fort on the tip. All you have to do, my love, 
fe to pat on your bonnet amd your dress, and 
Gztve to church with me. Everything else is 





of estouishment, and that si exactly cloves 
o'chock—the settlemests having been signed, 
end the hall filled with s collection of impertais, 
trusks and texes, pecked by the anited force 
ef the domestic staf—e procession of three car. 


Cliford |"' her heart kept saying all the way; 


yet he was far away, and this was her wedding 
morning! Ty youder stile across the folds, 
they had watched the cricketers at their merry 
games. Between those level bedge-rows they 
had paced to and fro, shut out from the world 
and secing nothing but the bine heaven over 
head—hearing nothing but the singing of hap. 
py birds, or the low tones of each other's hap- 
pler voloes. There was the Priory, and they 
had gone one day into the quiet little chapel, 
and leoked with curious awe at the burning 


noon sky as they went down the Priory steps, 
and the lay sister closed the door behind them. 
And now! and now! Ob, when would Clif 
ford pray for her againt When should she 
master this feeling, strong as death, and far 
more cruel than the grave, that would not let 
her pray for him— would not let her dwell one 
moment on his image, without such pangs as 
these! Her heart answered sadly, * Never! 
never!"' and she knew that it said the truth. 
Countess Charlemount she might indeed be, 
yet Clifford would not be forgotten. Loved, 
idolized, worshipped ; yet not loving in her 
tarn, but always cold and always sad. Was 
it well that she should act out this dreadfal 
let Well that she should stand before the 
altar, and promise tolove and honor one who was 
ne mere to her than the Kar!’ Her hand was 
on the aheok-string ; she was about to yleld to 
the whispered counsel of her good angel, and 
to break off, though at the last it, this 


held Ht Armly his own were bot amd trem bling, 
ead his checks were fashed, and his ops 
burning with o strange light. The Messing 
was pronounced , they walked down the aisie, 
and the slight heed was resting om his arm. 
Tom Grosvenor «scorted them with ¢ amiling 
face to sign their names in the vestey. The 
clergyman, having divested himself ef his sur- 
plice, came round to shake Charlemount by 
the hand aad wish him joy. He 414 & with as 
air of protest; and addressing Regina by her 
mew title, roused her from the reverte into 
which she had fallen. She looked at her hae 
band. 

“ At last'’’ he said, with « emile—* a6 last 
—Countess of Charlemount!" sad bending 
fondly over her, he pressed his lips te hers. 
They grew cold beneath his own—ahe hed 
fainted in his arms! 

"Ble is dead'’ cried ont the terrified clerg}- 
man. 

“She is Ul, idiet!" anewered Tom Grosve- 
nor, irreverently; and taking up & glass of 
water on the window. ledge, he brought it to 
his friend, and Charlemount sprinkled a little 
upon her face. His own was almost as while, 


as she opened her eyes and looked up at 
him. 

* What ie it, my lord !"’ 

“You were WU), love! Are you better 
now’ 

* Yos—better. Where is P’rademee f’’ 


** Here, beside you."’ 

“Ah, | remember !"' she sald, gasing rowed 
the room. ‘I remember it all now. Let Pra- 
dence take me bome."’ 

“ She shall go with us, my love.” 

“Ne! alone! alone!" murmared Regina, 
struggling out of his arms, and clinging to her 
nutes. ‘I am not well yet, my lerd! I will 
go back with her as I came.” ' 

“As you like,"’ said Charlemowat, offering 
her his arm. ‘‘Captein (roesvenor will go 
with me. Shall we follow you at ones, or—" 

He hesitated. 

“Give me an hour's rest, my lend," sald 
Regina, faintly. ‘‘I shall be able to begin our 
journey then."’ 

He led her to her own brougham, and saw 
her seated with Prudence beside her. 

** My love, if you wish to defer our journey 
for a day or two, I will go at once, and tele- 
graph to Paris.’’ 

“Oh, no—let us go to-day—at the time 
named. . 1 shall be quite well enough—- 
quite !'’ 

‘In an hour's time, then, expect me at the 
cottage. Take good care of her, Prudence; 
and if she continues ill, tell me when I come. 
If she is better, have all im readiness, so that 
we may start on the instant. Regina!’’ 

** Yes, my lord."’ 

** Here is your glove."’ 

As he placed it in her hand, he bent down 
and kissed the wedding-ring he had just placed 
there. The carriage whirled away, and he 
went back into the vestry. The Reverend 
Ch Howard shook hands with him once 





marriage, whese conditions she could not 
keep. Bat a «emall fend breathed slyly ia her 
oar. 
* You would give up all this—and for what? 
Weald Clifford come back to you! Net he! 
He loves Helen Kriinford. Neo doubt he is re- 
Jjoleed at heart at his escape. When he re- 
turns and marries her, think what a triumph 
it will be for him to Gnd you still single, still 
wretched and for his sake! He despises you 
now, but thea—oh, then, he will despise you 
more '"’ & 

A passionate sob rose to her lips. 

“ What ts it, my darling!’ asked l’radence, 
who had been watching her changing her face 
anxiously. 

**Nothing—nothing' Let me alone! | 
wish I was deai—that is all !'’ and she barie! 
her face in her hands aad leaned back in her 
own corper of the carriage. | 
A fow roles more, and they turned into the | 
broad road, and l’rudenve saw a little (iothioc | 
eharch before them. The doors were open, 
and one or two stray batehers’ boys and ser 
vanta, out on errands, having smelt out a 
wedding, were hanging around the porch to | 
see the bride go in. 
‘My dear,’ said Pradence, gently, “we 
have arrived." 

A shudder ran over Regiea from head to 
foot, bat she said nothing. Captain (irosvenor 
came eagerly forward to the carriage door; he 
was to give the bride away. As she passed 
into the vestry, leaning on his arm, the butch- 
ere’ boys stared oddly at each other. 

“Can't be a wedding, oan it, Bill’ said 
one, dublously. 

And the other replied, 

* Liker a funeral, I should say— only | can't 
see no corpes.’’ 

Regina beard him, and gave a dreary smile. 
At that moment there seemed so little life or 
hepe within her, that she might almost as 
fully lie down within a coffin as upon a bridal 
conch. 

The clergyman, who was quite 8 young man, 
seemed! terribly afraid of the tall, beautiful 
woman, who looked at him so gravely out of 
her dark eyes. To him, the match was every- 


more as he ssid good-bye, but evidently re 
garded him with the eyes of pity. Captain 
Grosvenor waited while he gave orders to his 
coachman, and then followed him inte the 
brougham, which was driven by the faithful 
Roberts for that morning. 

“The carriage will go back to the cottage, 
Roberts,"’ said the Marl. “And you may 
drive inte the Park.”” | 

They had got far down the High Street, in 
Kensington, before elther of the oooupants of 
the brougham spoke. Ohariemount tarned, 
at last, to his companion, who was intently 
stadying the varnished tops of his patent-lea- 
ther boots. 

“ Well, Tom |" 





saranged, or will be before we return. Lexpect | Ue mistake had been rectified, avd the Kari 


grew 

I am | round the charoh, anf seeing no accusing face 

sorely afraid you will repent all this heste ome | looking down on him from organ-lof or gallery. 
All was sale, so far 


Howe every mo~ment."' 
“Geod-bye, then, for the present. 


day, my lord.” 


He smiled, nabelievingly, as he kissed her | Was concerned. 


hand. Se that the hours passed by, and all 


wae well till she was truly his own, he had lit- pnd with 
one 


the fear for the futare. — 
Regina went up te her owk reon, 


emiling, | moot 
half sadly, half gravely, to herecif. Over the | as they knelt 
mowrer amd despair of Prodemos at the tale she | that ber heart was far away—be knew, 
had to tell, we will be content te drew « veil. | stinctively, where ! 
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Well, George |’ 

** What do you think about it all?’ 

** Do you really want me to say!’ 

“Of course !"’ 

** It ia a very delicate subject!" 

“Out with itt’ 

“It is the doose’s own delight then!'’ said 
Captain Tom, very profoundly. 

“By beaven! I think you are right!” 
groaned poor Charlemount 

“Btill, you have many things on your side. 
And one is, that she is yours at last. | give 
you joy, my dear fellow |"’ 

They shook hands silently. 

*Do you think she will ever love me, 
Tom r"’ 

“Of course! Women always do after they 
are ounce married. Bat | confess, I have bees 
afraid she would slip through your fingers all 
this while. You have played a bold game for 
her; you deserved to win, and I am glad you 
have !"’ 

*Bhe was thinking of him al! the while!” 
cried out the Karl, biting his moustache. ‘I 
saw it in ber face; and, by heaven, | was so 
miserable, at one time, that | had a great mind 
to say, ‘Hore, my dear, I will set you free, 
even now, if you like!’ What if I had, 
Tom f"’ 

“You would have been a fool for your pains! 
There is not such another Countess in the Uni- 
ted Kingdom !"’ 

“I know it!—I know it!'’ replied poor 
Charlemoant, with a heavy sigh. “And she 
mast love me by and by. I will be so kind to 
her that she cannot help it. Hang that Clit 
ford |"’ 

‘There, never mind him now. He is out of 
the way, that is one comfurt. Where do you 
go fret t"’ 

“ To Paris." 

“You gave her the letter from Rath, te 


“That fellow of yours has the head of a 
prime minister. He has managed this bu:iness 
splendidly. He is very faithful, is he nos 

“Ob, very.” 

** Where is he now I’ 

* At home, I dare say. We will drive down 
and see. We have plenty of time, and | hardly 
thick he would go out to the cottage without 
getting a message from me. Roberts, home!’ 

“ Waat will you ¢e with Rath?’ 

“He will think ef some plan afier we are 
safely off. I can caly thimk of omp thing now, 
and that ls Regina.” 

“ Bet she expects to meet her in Paris.” 





“How will you manage that f"’ 
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"Yea, to one who has not known and loved 


“Not at all. 
truth. I dare say you will like ber the better 
fort. Give me more spirit!’’ 

“You have got it!" sald Tom, briefly. 

“Yes. Toe Countess of Charlemount is 
made of different materials from that poor lit- 
tle girl! If Rath had been like her, she 
would have been with me to-day !"’ 

“I wonder what they have done with the 
poor little devil’ 

“A friend of Howe's has taken charge of 
her till we are off., You will get her address, 





if they have removed her, at Wilrerton Cot- 
tage, ia shire." 
“Toank you! I shall be going down into 


the country to-morrow, and will try my hand 
at consoling her. Bat I say, Chaylemouant, 
what is all that row about f’’ 

They were just tarning into Park Lane, 
when a crowd in the street interrupted their 
progress. Chariemount looked out, and saw a 
female figure wrapped in a torn and dingy 
gray cloak, and surrounded by a ring of boys, 
who were hooting and jeering at her. 

“A drunken woman, Tom, that is all! Go 
on, Roberts! I wonder where the policeman 
oan be !’’ 

“Drank! I hardly think it! Ab, you 
coward, would you!"’ and darting from the car- 


riage, Captain Grosvenor pounced upon an | 7 


unhappy newsboy who had tried to trip up the 
poor creature as she rau wildly to and fro among 
her tormentors. Chariemount followed bim, 
more to protect his retreat than to join in 
the threatened me/e-. 

“Here comes two swells!" cried out ao 
young butcher, with a shimy face. ‘' Wonder 
if they'll ask the lady into the carriage !"’ 

“I'll puoch your head for you, you booby, 
in two minutes !"’ cried Tom Grosvenor, hotly; 
at which the butcher put down his basket, 
rolled up his sleeves, and throwing himself in- 
to a boxing attitude, begged the Captain ‘just 
to come on, and get the best whopping he 
ever had in his life!" 

“Pehaw!" cried the Karl, grasping fis 
friend's arm ; ‘‘don’t get into a scrape here, 
Tom! The police will be up in a few moments! 
What is the matter with this woman, my 
friends !"’ 

** She's got out of the wrong side of the bed, 
that’s all!’’ cried ona. 

“Too ‘arly |’ added another. 

‘* Beou imbibing the rosy —making aoquaint- 
ance with the ardent !’’ said a third, imitating 
the action of drinking, with great applause. 

“I think not.” Charlemount went a step 
or two mearer, and, looking over the heads of 
his neighbors, said, ‘‘ What is the matter with 
you, my poor woman’ Can I do anything to 
help you?"’ 

At the sound of his voice, the bent figure 
raised iteelf suddenly, and a white face, lit up 
with a pair of wild brown eyes, was turned to- 
wards him. He started back. 

My God, Tom! can it be f’’ 

‘Ah, you have come!" she cried, ranning 
towards him, and showing a simple muslin 
robe ander her thick cloak as she threw up 


her arms. ‘I knew you would come, 
Georgy!" 
** Here comes the police!'’ cried out an ur- 


chin on the outskirts of the crowd. 

‘Good heaven, Tom! help me to take her 
to the carriage! Qaick! Here, Roberts, lend 
a helping hand! Stand at the horses’ heads, 
my men! Quick, quick !—the policeman is 
almost here !"’ 

The girl was clinging to him, with her arms 
around his neck, as he spoke; he hurried her 
into the carriage, and sprang in after her, just 
as X 156 came panting and puffing up through 
the gaping crowd. He looked into the window 
with an air of authority, but recognizing the 
Earl, touched his hat very politely. 

** All right, my lord?’ 


** Quite right! A family affair, that is all! 
Tell the man to drive home! Thank you, my 
friends !"’ 


The blinds were pulled down with a jerk, 
and the carriage whirled away. The people 
dispersed, wondering much what the strange 
aad sudden scene could mean. 

The Karl sat pale as death in one corner of 
the carriage, Roth cowered in another, and 
Tom (irosvencr, surveying them both, relieved 
his overcharged feclings now and then by a 
suppressed oath. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Smasonania Quvanims.—The self examining 
society has proposed the following queries to 
all persons about this financial period :— 

1. Does it cost anything to print « news- 


2. How long can a printer afford to farnish a 
paper without pay ’ 

3. De printers eat, drink, and wear clo- 
thing! 

4 If they do, how do they get it! 

5. Dol pay for my paper! 

6. ls not this particular period a firstrate 
time to pay up! 

We consider this a good sort of a cate 





I am only telling you the | course 





and the English “‘damn,"’ constitute a suff 
cnt vodabulary for ail pract‘cal purposes 
— Preridence Journal.» 


comrespos pest of the Portemeuth Chroni- 
> eee ty lighenion . of the one 
a lat og, at Hampton, oa - 
Sree rt arog te tanner tar, om 
et » ° ri Lam- 
y, Keq , and occupied by Mr. Dearborn aud 
. Brown, was struck by lightoing, and Mre. 
Broen, an Irish lady, was instantly killed, 
while at prayet, having just made the remark 
oon ol oS aniten pbk — 
.s new better to 
than to be at prayer. She leaves foar smai! 
children to the care of her husband. The house 
is +o mach damaged as not to be worth repair- 


& private letters by the Persia from bank- 
ers and merchants in Liverpoot and London are 
very , 80 far as American interests 
are concerned. is comceded that the defi- 
ciency in the harvest is now ascertained to de 
such as 'o make heavy 4d ts upon the 
Uaited States markets 4 There was 
also a livelier demand for most descriptions of 

M Gcaxay ie rv 

na. Guneey is said to be at t in this 

teshiouable water. 


im a weak solution of oil of vitriol, when dry, 
lay a slip upon the engraving, and place them 
for afew mmautes uncer the preas. The en- 
graving wiil thas be reproduced in all its deli 
cacy and finish. The iodine has the property 
of fixing the black part of the iak upon the 
engraving, and not on the white.”’ This im- 
portant discovery is yet in its infancy."’ 
Harrigy Statierits.--An offictal Haytien docu- 
ment, gives the number of births, deaths, 
marriages and divorces in various villages in 
different parts of the empire, during three 
months, shows that the whole number of 
chudrea born in three months was 1,900. of 
whom 1,740 were born out of wedlock. In Port 
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sorry, she would so liked to have placed her 
hand on his pillow.” aad marm,” said 
the matter of tact attendant, “1 think you had 


year 1856, which was 4,425,809 bashels. .Last 
year, 4 204,004 bashels were forwarded. The 
total shipment this year will probably be from 
eight to nine million bushels, or nearly double 
the amount of any previous year. 

Tur Ovpest May i tax Unrren Stares.—The 


New York, a small town of five or six hundred 
houses, in 1725. He is, consequently, 135 
years old. 

Tur Sacrup Stoxs —The Hebrew inscrip- 
tion upon the sacred stone recently found in 
the Ohio mound possesses so deep an interest 
in deciding the question of the original settle- 
ment of this continent, that we give an accn- 
rate copy of the translation, as made by Dr. 
Humphreys, of Boston. The inscriptions upon 
tne four sides of the stove are as follows :— 

**Torath Yehovoh—The law of (ied, (the 
eternal.) Debar Yehovoh—Tne word of ‘iod, 
(the exvellent and majestic.) K:»desh Kodo- 
sbim—Holineas of Holinesses. Melech Oretz— 
King of the Earth. 

































Kertrocxy —Returns from ninety-siz coun 
creas They give the felien. 
vote: 


For Coombe (Unica), 65,453 

‘“* MeClarty (Breckinridge), 38,056 

aad wots | Douglas), 10,682 

“ Hopkins, ote 
There are fourteen counties yet to be heard 


Norra Caro.iwa.—Fall returns from the 
election im this State give Kitis, Democrstic 
candidate for Governor, a majority of 6, 
The offivial report may slightly change 


figure. 
Minsovai.—The returus for Governor 
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seventy counties foot up as follows :—(igs. 
borne FP. Jack (D 436 ; 
Orr, (Valen, a6 136 Heaee am 


apocock 
(Breckiaridge ) 5,513; which is mot his 
vote, the returns from some of the 
being incomplete. The Congressional 


held at Daveapo-t. , 
New Yorx.—At the 

tion, a Comaiitte of the 

were a be were invited to seats on the 
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tal or useful that ht have been 

suggested Sy tas pooulen =. 

and color. With better knowledge of 

difficulties are disappearing. A 

firm of manufacturing chemists wound, which i 
to produce it at 36s. v 

p= ap od times dearer eas cuneer; when, in 

consequence of the great difference in their re- 

spective gravities, articles might be manu- 
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Excrreweyt in Texas —We have num 


a 
rumors from Texas, of a projected insurrection 


of the slaves. A number of white have 
been hung for alleged connection with the af- 
fair, and large bodies of abolitionists are said to 
be gathering together. We wait for more defi 







modes have been vered of it, 

by combining it with zinc and per, of 

burnishing and gilding it without the inter- 

vention of other metals. -By these processes 
helmet was recently made for the of 

Denmark of gilt aluminium ; the total 

of which, including Ms liom crest, was only 


nite advices—what we have seeming 80 exag- informs 
gerated. , ; abouts and present occupation of Miss 
Ir ts said that the Empress is about | mka Bremer. She left Jerusalem in May, 


to present the Emperor with anew token of 
conjugal love. 


Mas. Swiuseueim on Marniwony.—A few 
weeks since Mrs. Swieshelm advertised in the 
St. Cloud Democrat for women, not for 
one or two, but for dozens, to supply the 

bachelors of Bt. Cioud with help 
&c. We notice in the last Demoorat 
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of bitterness will 
amends for sia, | have had 


JW The Duke of Somerset and Lord Clares? 
Paget have stated that Englishmen are Bot PO 
mitted to work im French arvecais ; and thi# 
confirmed by three shipwrights who went ore 
to France, bat have since returned. 
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mained. On going away, the gertl+man ca'led 
John up and presented him with a doilar or 
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from a friend :—When )ou are racing with an ment, but prices are steady. 


Opposite steamboat, or chasing her, and she 
Other passengers are cheering the captain, who 
is sitting on the safety vaive to keep it down 
with his weight, go as far as you can from the 
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the property, and has since 80 assiduousty cul- 
tivated it, that a great improvement, per- 
senally, moraily, and intelicctaaily has taken 
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CONSIDER ME SHITE. 

There ts a very good story told in the papers 
of the day, which was played by old Dr. Cald- 
well, formerly of the University of Nerth Ca 
yolina. 

The old doctor was 2 small, leag man, but as 
hard amd angules a the most irregular of pine 


Ze teched os if he might be tough, but he 
@id pet soem strong. Nevertheless, be was, 
among the knowing ones, reputed to be as agile 
as 6 “cat ;” and, im addition, was by 20 means 
deficient im the knowledge of the “noble 
gutence of self-defecce.'' Besides, he was cool 
aa a cacumber. Well, in the Freshman clans 
of « cortain year wes « barley, beef moun 
taimecr of cightecs or nineteen. This genias 
conceived a great contempt for old Bolus's phy 
heal Gimensions, and his soul war herrified 
that ome so deficient in mascle should be se po 











ne i4ea of moral forse. At any rate he was not 
fecltned to knock under, and be controlled 
despotically by « man that he imagined he vould 
the and whip. He at length determined to give 
the geutioman & genteel private thrashing, 
come night im the college campus, pretending 
te mistak, him for some fellow stadent. 
Ghortliy after, on « dark and rainy sight, 
Jomes met the doctor crossing the campus. 
Walking up to him abreptly — 

“ Helle, Beith! you rascal—is this you f"’ 
And with that he et: uck the old gentioman a 
ew om the side of the face that had nearly 
failed bi. 

Old Bolas said nothing, but squared himself, 
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“IL—1 really thought it was 
Genith 1"" 
The doctor replied with a word and a blow 


alternately 

*1t makes no difference ; for all present pur 
poses consider me Smith |'' 

An4 it ie sald that Old Bolas gave Jone 
such a pounding, then and there, as probably 
prevented his ever making another mistake as 
te personal identity, at least on the college 


HOW JED MISSED IT. 
Beme folks are in the habit of talking in their 
devp, and Miss Betsey Wileon was of the num 
ber. This peculiarity she accidentally revealed 


times talk half the night, and tell everything | 
knew in my sleep." 

“You don't aay so." 
“Yea; I never can have & secret from mo- 
ther. If she wants to know anything, she 
pumps me after I've gone to bed, and | answer 
questions as honestly as if my life depend. 
ed on tt. That's the reason | wouldn't go to 
ride the other might. I knew she would find it 
oat. it is awfal provoking |"' 

Bome days after this, Jed called at the house, 


f 


courage to mount “the imminent deadly 
breach,” or breeches (connublal ones, we 
men), he coald never muster spank enough 
to inqaiive into the state of her heart. But he 


‘pew bethought himself of her confessed som 


mambalic loquactty, and felt that the time to 
ascertain bis fate had come. Approaching the 
sofa, he whispered | 

“My dear Betweey, toll me, oh, tell me the 
object of your fondest affections f"’ 

The fair sleeper gave a faint sigh, and re 
sponded, “I love—iet me think—(here you 
might have heard the beating of Jed's heart 
through a brick wal! )—1 love heaven, my coup- 
ty, and baked beans. Bat if 1 have one pas- 
sion above all others, it is for roast onions |" 

The indignant lover didn't wake her, but 
sloped at once, a sadder bat aot a wiser man. 


TO SAVE TROUBLE. 

Time ts so precious at Pike's leak, and 
the ramch men are so bored to death by 
the thousand and one questions generally 
asked by these who are flocking there, that 
ome man at Fremont Springs has adopted this 
shrewd device to save trouble 

Read! Don't ask any questions to: Heaven's 
aake, for here are the amewers 

Qauestion—How far te it to Denver * 
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PRACTICAL JOKING BY THLBGRAPH. 
Nome tem years or more age, there was upon 
the New York and Washington telegraph line, 
at the Philadelphia station, an operator named 
Thayer, whe, besides being an adept at the 
business, was « geatioman of cultare and wit, 
and exceedingly fond of a joke, no matter at 
these expense. Ai the New York terminus 
of the lise there was, on the contrary, a steady, 
matter of fact sert of man, whe was Bo appre 
clater of jokes, and never practised them. The 
President of the line was Hon. B. B. French, 
for many years Clerk of the House of Repre- 
sentatives, at Washington, « wit, post, and 
bamorist. Of coarse he appreciated hamor 
wherever he came across it. 

Thayer took |t int® his bead ome day to send 
a despatch to some Gstitions name in New 
York, for the purpose of enjoying « laugh ot 
the expense of the operator ai New York. Ac 
cording)y he composed and forwarded the fol. 


lowtog : 

“ Pauavecrma, April, 1846. 
“Te Mr. Jones, New York : 
** Bend me ten dollars at once, se that I can 
get my clothes. (Signed, ) Jeua.” 
“13 words, collect 4 cents."’ 


The operator at New York, not suspecting 
any joke, asked the Philadelphia operator for 
the address. 

The Philadelphia operator replied that ‘‘ the 
lady dide’t leave any ;"' and asked him to 
** look im the Directory for it." 

The New York operator replied that be “ had 
already done so, but as there wers over fifty 
Jones's in the Directory, he was at a loss to 
know which ome to send it to.” 

“If thet is the case,"’ says Thayer, “you 
had better send a copy to each of them, and 
charge thirty four cents a piece."’ 

The New York operator did so, and I will 
give the result of the arrangement in the words 


"lof the President, Mr. French, from whom, « 


| fow days, after this affair, Mr. Thayer received 
the following letters 

“New Youu, April 6, 1846. 
“Ma. Taavan—Sir: A few days since you 
sent a despatch purporting to be from one Jalia, 
addressed to Mr. Jones, New York. The New 
York operator informed you that he desired an 
address, as there were upwards of fifty Joneses 
in the Directory, and was at a loss to know 
which one of them it was designed for. You 
replied, that in that case he must send a copy 
to every one of them and charge upon each ; 
and the operator at New York, in the inno 
cence of his heart, did po. Some twenty of the 
Jones's paid for their despatches, but there was 
one sent to the reaidenoe of an elderly merchant 
of that name, who being away from home 
when it arrived, it was opened by his wife, and 
was the cocasion of a very unploasant domes- 
tle scene. Mr. Jones has been to see me in re- 
lation to the matter, and threatens to sue the 
company for damages, taking the thing very 
much to heart. 
**Now, this is all very funny, and a good 
joke, and I have laughed at it as heartily as 
anybody; but you had not better try it again, 
or any of the reset of the operators upon the 
line, if you value your situations." 





HOOD'S ODDITIES. 

The following brevities by Hood were found 
mostly in his pocket book - 

Bome men pretend to penctration who have 
not hal/ penny tration. 

 Worming out secrets."" After ashower the 
worms come forth : so—wet a man's clay, and 
you will soon see his secrets. 

A Qaaker loves the Ocean for ite broad brim. 

A parish clerk has an amen -ity of disposi ion. 

A man once took perpetual physic to improve 
the expression of his face. 

Pauny draughts can hardly be called drink 
ing. nts cannot be deemed /'>/ ations. 

Mr. ——- pat up hie hay wet, for fear of in- 
cendiariam. 

The Germans would have made Adam of 
pipe olay. 

A ghost, full of the eaprit de corpse. 

As superior in strength as A-bility to D bility. 

A surgeon courted a lady, and, when re 
jeoted, charged for his visits. 

My father, (a character in “(ar Family’’) 
gives a large donation to a blind man, because 
he himself ts enjoying a fine prospect. 

“What « little child!’—Ah, his parents 
never made mach of him. 

Two young Irishmen, for cheapuess, and to 
divide their expenses, agree the one to ‘‘board,"’ 
and the other to “' lodge."’ 

A good charch minister is described as piety 


parson ified. 
Her face was so sunbarpt she need only have 
battered it to be a “* toast.”’ 





Who have the tenderest feet ! Cornish men. 


A PRESCRIPTION FOR FOPPERY 
Twenty years ago, a farmer's barn in the 
vicinity of Worcester was strack by lightning, 
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NOTHING LIKE HAVING A GOOD REASON. 





Sia Wiitiam.—" Swigghes! what induced you to pat such wine as this before me?’ 
Borian.—* Well, you see, Sir Wiliams, as somebody must drink it,-and there ain't none 


of as in the hall as can touch it!!!” 
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CHINESE COOKERY. 


The Abbe Le Noir has reopntly published a 
singular article in the scientific journals enti- 
tled “ De I’ Utilization de tour en Chiaa, pour 
Alimentation, We translate a few passages : 

“China has long felt the need of wasting 
nothing—she has conquered her prejudices, 
has experimented with everything, and has 
adopted, as ordinary food, many of the pro- 
ductions of nature of which we make no use. 

‘The lower classes were the first to eat sub- 
stances which the rich disdained. Through 
them, all inventions, child of necessity, 
have been made; and afterward they were 
followed by the rest of the world. I give a 
few examples drawn from the animal king- 
dom : 

‘The flesh of the dog in EBarope is consider- 
ed to be the worst of all meats; it is supposed 
to be entirely inedible. The Chinese deem it 
otherwise; they fatten their dogs when they 
begin to grow old, and eat them ; the stalls of 
the butchers are furnished with dog meat, just 
as with other meats. lodeed the meat growers 
have succeeded in breeding a kind of dog peou- 
liarly adapted to fattening, which they call 
butchery dogs; it is a variety of the wolf-dog, 
with straight ears, which are characterized by 
having the tongue, palate, and the whole inte- 
rior of the throat black. 

** It is sald, that im certain restaurants in our 
great cities ont meat is served up for rabbit- 
meat, the Chinese have nothing of these mye 
teries ; they consider cat meat to be excellent, 
and at all batcher shops enormous cats are 
seen hung up by the head and tall. 

‘*On all farms these cats are found fastened 

by short chains, where they are fattened with 
the remains of rice from the family repesta, 
These belong to a very large variety of cat, and 
the quiet life whigh they are thus compelled 
to live renders it much more easy to fatten 
them. 
** The rat is also an animal which ooouples a 
large place in the food of the Chinese. Its 
flesh is eaten, as well as that of the cat and 
dog, either fresh or salted—those which are 
salted being principally intended for consump- 
tion an board of the janks. The farmers Gnd- 
ing rat-raising to be profitable, have invented 
a very ingenious convenience for breeding 
them. They have ratteries as we have our 
pig- houses, They are made by furnishing 
places which are favored by rats, with bottles 
having a neck large enough to admit the hand. 
The animals take these bottles, which are 
bricked into the walls for holes, make their 
nesta there and raise their young, and the 
farmer gocs from hive to hive to gather his 
harvest of young rat« as ours do to gather the 
pigeons which they raise.’’ 








Tus laxtuen Kitnea.—Yoa have prebably 
heard for the last three or four years of the fa- 
mous French lion- killer, Jales Gerard. Well, he 
hasarival, aman witha most unpromising name, 
but who is none the leas a mighty hunter: the 
man's name is Bombounel, and his specialty is 
panthers, Several panthers im Africa fell under 
his sure aim, but with one of the tribe he came 
to terrible grief, and was near coming to grief 
irretrievable. This is the story that makes him 
ao famous in Paris, and en acvount of which 
people so run after him, that on the Boulevard 
you may be obstracted by M. Bomboanel as by 
a crowd of vehicles. The panther requires te 
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Manmiacs wm Gunuaxy.—Marriage in Ger- 
mauy is prebeded by the following ceremonies 
and forms :—Ist, proposal; 2nd, betrothal ; 
Sed, a public family diuner or supper of an- 
nouncement ; 4th, the protocoling, or testimo- 


school-ticket, in proof of regular attendance 
there; 3rd, 2 certificate of attendance upon a 
Peligious teacher ; 4th, a certificate of confirma- 
tion; Sth, a conduct certificate ; 6th, a service 
book ; 7th, a wanderbuoh, (this refers to the 
compulsory travels of their handworks buroben, 
or handioraftamen ;) 8th, an apprentice ticket ; 
Oth, a statement made and substantiated as to 
property, which, if not considered satisfactory, 
according to circumstances, destroys the whole 
thing ; 10th, a permissionfrom the parents; 
llth, residence permission ticket ; 12th, a cer- 
tifleate as to the due performance of militia 
duties; 13th, an examination ticket; 14th, 
tleket of business or occupation at the time. 
The higher classes have even more difficulties 
than these. Thus a Bavarian officer cannot 
marry until he has provided £40 per annum 
for his fatare family. 


pm ‘Mr. Jones, have you got a match ?”’ 
“Yea, sir, a match for the old boy. Thereshe 
is mixing up dough." Jones pointed to his 
wife, and then slid from the front door. The 
last we saw of Jones he was ‘‘ kiting’’ it down 
the road, hotly pursued by a red- headed lady 


with a cistermpole. 
——————— 


Meeful Receip 


Mr, Editor of the Saturday Evening Post — 
The following four receipts are very choice :— 

Atmosp Sroxoz Caxe.—Take twelve eggs, 
their weight in sifted sugar; half of this in 
flour; (this makes enough for two Turk’s 
Heads.) Beat the yolks a little, then add the 
eugar, and stir it well: beat the whites as 
light as possible, and add as much of essence 
of bitter almonds, (Blairs, ) as will flavor plea- 
santly, (say one teaspoonful.) Lastly, stir in 
the flour lightly, and pour the mixture into 
two Tark's Heads ; bake about three-fourths of 
an hour, in a moderate oven. Fiat tins bake 
them very nicely, but are more sure not to burn, 
by placing greased paper on the bottom and 
sides. If one quarter of the whites are saved 
and added ‘ast of all, it is said to make a nice 
crust on the top. 

Jvumeies.—Weigh a half pound of butter, three- 
fourths of a pound of flour, half pound white 
powdered sugar ; put by a little of the sugar to 
roll them in. Beat two eggs well, add a little 
nutmeg. This must be made iatoa soft dough. 
Do not roll it on the paste-board, but break off 
pieces of dough the size of a walnut, and make 
into rings; lay them on tins to bake, an inch 
apart, as it rises and spreads. A moderate oven. 

Satty Loxy.—Three ounces melted batter, 
a half tea-cup sugar, one beaten egg, yeast, a 
pint of milk alternately with the flour, making 
a batter too thick to pour. Pat the mixture 
into two Turk’s Heads, and keep them covered 
and warm, until light, then bake one hour. 

Sraxun Buxxe.—Mix six ounces butter with 
a half puand of sugar; add one teacup cream ; 
beat four eggs separately, and putin. Have 
weighed three-fourths of a pound sifted flour, 
one teacup Zante Currants, add these. Dis- 
solve a half teaspoonful of carbonate of soda in a 
little brandy or rose water; one teaspoonfal 
of cream tartar, to the same of brandy or rose 
water, but in another cup. 

Core vor tux Acvs.—Now that the reason for 

















} fever and ague is again approaching, we deem 


it an act of humanity to publish the following 
recipe for ite cure, which has been repeatedly 
resorted to within the circle of our acquaintance 
with invariable success. It is simpty to pound 
up, for a grown person, say four ounces of 
frankincense, and sew it up in a black silk bag, 
which is to be worn by the patient next the 








Agricultural. 
NAILS IN FRUIT TREES. 

A singular fact, and ope worthy to be re- 
corded, was mentioned to us a few days since, 
by Mr. Alexander Duke, of Albermarie. He 
stated that while on a visit to a neighbor, his 
attention was ca'led to a large peach orchard, 
every tree of which was totally destroyed by 
the ravages of the worm with the exception of 
three, and these were the most thrifty and 
flourishing peach trees he ever saw. The only 
cause of their superiority known to the host, 
was an expe:iment made in consequence of ob 
serving that these parts of worm eaten timber 
into which nails have been driven were gene- 
rally sound. When his trees were about a 
year old, he drove a tempenny nail through the 
body, as near the ground as possible; while 
the balance of his orchard had generally failed, 
and finally yielded entirely to the ravages of 
the worms, these three trees, selected at ran- 
dom, treated precisely in the same manner 
with the exception of the nailing, had always 
been healthy, furnishing him at the very pe- 
riod with the greatest profusion of the most 
Inscious fruit. It is supposed that the salt of 
iron afforded by the nails is offensive to the 
worm, while it is harmless, perhaps beneficial, 
to the tree. 

A chemical writer on the subject, says :— 
“The oxydation or rusting of the iron by 
the sap, evolves ammonia, which as the sap 
rises, will of course impregnate every particle 
of the foliage, and prove too sevére a dose for 
the delicate palate of intruding insects.’’ 
The writer recommends driving half « dozen 
nails into the trunk. Several experiments of 
the kind have resulted successfully. 











FARMER'S OMNIBUS. 


There a’e 5 pounds of pure sulphar in every 
100 pounds of wool. 

Carrots consume 199 pounds of lime to the 
acre, turnips but 90 pounds. 

It takes 5 pounds of corn to form one of 
beef. Three and a-half pounds of cooked meal 
will form one of pork. 

To add one per cent. of lime to soil that is 
destitate of it, requires ten pounds of slacked 


duce a ton of plants. 

Clay applied to sandy land is far better than 
sand to clay land. One hundred and sixty tons 
to the acre will give an inch in depth. 

Pure phosphorus is worth from $1,000 to 
25,000 a ton; and as it comes from the earth 
it shows how scarce it is. 

A rich mold formed by rotting clover, is 
worth more than the same number of pounds 


Limestone land retains the heat the longest, 
black, peaty soils radiate the heat most rapidly, 
consequently cool soonest, and are first to ex- 
perience frost. 

Hoxsrs ror tur Roap.—A road horse should 
be about fifteen hands high, (a hand being four 
inches,) measured from the top of the shoulder 
or withers to the ground, when the horse stands 
naturally; his weight should be about 1,000; 
for such weight in an anima) fifteen hands high, 
in moderate flesh, indicates compactness and 
power somewhere. Experience has proved that 
horses of this size, carry their weight better, on 
long journeys, pound their feet less on pave- 


fleet than those of a larger class, for while 
greater length and height will give an increas- 
ed stride, either ranning or trotting, the power 
needful greater rapi tity and especially for long 
distanows, requires mach greater muscular ¢xer- 
tion im large than in small horses from th: 
greater weight to be propelled. (Our fastest 
trotters have generally been from this class.— 
Record of the Rens. Co. Ag. and Man. Society. 
Mapicat Qvatitias or Carnots.—Stewart, in 
his excellent work on Stable Economy, says :— 
* Not only do carrots give strength and en- 
durance to-sound horses, bat also give recovery 
and health to such as are sick. There is noth 
ing better, perhaps nothing so good. Whea 
first given, they are strictly diuretic and laxa 
tive, bat as the horses become accustomed to 
them, these effects cease to be produced. They 
also improve the state of the skin. They form 
a good substitute for grass, and an excellent 
alterative for horses out of condition. To sick 
and idle horses they render grain unnecessary. 
They are beneficial in a!] chronic diseases con- 
nected with breathing, aad have a marked in- 
fluence on chronic cough and broken wind. 
They are serviceable in diseases of the skin ; 
and in combination with oats, restore a worn 


horse much sooner than cate alone."’ 





Curz ror Tuzvanx.—A correspondent of the 
New Ragland Parmer, says that thrash in 
horses’ feet may be cured im a short time, by 
cleaning all the fiith out around the frog, jam- 
ming im fine salt, and wetting it twe or three 





times a day ‘sith beef brine. 


ments and hard roads, and are apt to be more |" 








Tas Mascum.—The werd march used by ° _ 
Ue ls of Baxon and 
ad > <> ane The Riddler. 
border are commenly called im the —— 
the 


ACROSTICAL ENIGMA. 
WITTER FOR THE SATCRDAT BYREING Pose, 
I am composed of 26 ietters. 
My 6, 15, 18, 11, is used in farming. 
My.15, 21, M4, 8, 56, \ © denomination in toy 


weight. 
My 17, 21, 19, 8, is a county in Indians 
My 20, 9, 13, 3, 18, 6, 12, lem mnsteal 
My 8, 1b, 21, 18, be didnt 
My 5, 34, 15, 4, 21, 19, ie o Book te the Tea 
mest bs 
My 19, 16, 18, 9, 14, 7, ts ome of the seasons, 
My 1, 26, 21, 18, 5, is a color. 
My 20, 1, 25, 12, 15, 18, was « President of @, 
United Btates. 
My 21, 16, 15, 14, ie & prepesition. 
My 16, 1, 12, 16, 6, ts a boy's name. 
My 4, 21, 11, 5, is @ thule of nobility. 
My 1, 8, 18, 5, is a division of equare measure. 
My 25, 1, 18, 4, is « division of long measure, 
My 5, 17, 21,3, 18, 9, 90, 25, iso 
Aigstte. ign ead ie 
My 32, 5, 18, 13, 15, 14, 20, is one of the United 
Btates : 


My 5, 12, 9, 26, 1, is a girl's name. 
My 16, 15, 22, 5, 13, 2, 5, 18, te one of the twelve 
months 


My 9, 20, isageenem, 
My 14, 15, 18, 23, 1, 25, is a country in Eutpe. 
My 7, 15, 12, 4, is @ metal. 
My 16, 12, 21, 18, is a fruit of many varietics, 
My 15, 14, 5, 9, 4, 1, is a lake in Now York, 
My 19, 20, 10, 15, 8, 14, is a river 
a large river in Worth 


My 20, 1, 2, 12, 5, is an article of furniture, . 
My whole every reader of the “ Post” knees. 
Fox Lake, Wisconsin. EDEL 


MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA, 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVEsING Post. 
I am composed of 19 letters. 
My 11, 6, 14, 12, 2, 18, 7, 3, was the birth-plase of 
one of the ‘‘ seven sages.” 
My 14, 1, 16, 11, 17, 10, 4, 19, was the godof beun- 
daries 





My 18, 2, 15, 4, 13, 8, 5, was where my whole wae 
held 


My 2,9, 16, 3, 19, were household gods. 

My whole were mysterious associations, celebra- 
ted in honor of the goddess of corn and harvestd. 
Manor Dale, Pa. J.F. 8. 





MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEEING Poss, 
I am composed of 14 letters. 

My 1, 13, and 3, is an element. 

My 9, 4, 6, and 5, is a noise. 

My 13 and 14, is o neuter verb. 

My 7, 2, 3, 10, 11, and 2, is an article of farniture. 
My 12, 8, 9, and 10, is a name for learning. 

My whole is a beautiful phenomenon. 

Whites Bend, Tenn. JO08. DIXON, M. D. 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING Fou. 
How vain t' would be for man to try 
To seek my first, I'll tell you why; - 
The search for it might last till frost, 
When found you'd find it still was lost. 


lime or six of caustic te the acre. And yet what's odd you sigh and fret 
Clay will permanently improve any soil that About my second, and have it yet. 
is sandy or leachy. Lime and leached ashes It’s always with you night and day, 
will always benefit leachy land. Go where you will, do what you may. 
A ton of dry forest leaves prodaces only 500 If amy wit you do posseas, 
of mold; hence 500 of mold will pro You can with ease this riddle guess ; 


If it by chance should pierce your pates, 
Make known the answer through the states. 


Naples, Scott Co., Tis. J. SIMMONS. 


GEOGRAPHICAL REBUS. 
WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY BYERING Poet. 


A mountain in Arabia. 
A town in Liberia. 


of clover; 400 pounds of dry plants will yield r ro enmay 
100 pounds of mold. A towr in the Chinese Empire. 
Swamp muck, or peat, when dry, will take A river in the Eastern States. 
up without dripping, four times its own weight A city in Russia. 
of water. Hence the necessity of thorough The initials name a river of the Old World; and 
drainage. the finals where situated. CHAS. W. LARGE. 


Portsmouth, Sciota Co., Ohio. 





PROBLEM. 
POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 

A farmer hired a laborer on these conditions :— 
That for every day he worked the farmer was t 
pay him 3 shillings and 8d, and for every day be 
was idle he was to refund the farmer | shilling for 
his boarding, and at the end of 56 days they settled 
their accounts, which came out exactly even. I de- 
mand how many days he worked, and how many be 
was idle ’ NATHAN B. SPENCER 
Morgan Co., Ohio. 
OF” An answer is requested. 


PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POSE. 
Twelve men buy 40 animals for $40, giving 
sheep $2, lambs $1, hens 10 cents, and pigs $1,# 
apiece. No two lots are alike. Required the pet 
chase of each ” M. DURANT. 
Northfork, Ky. 


CONUNDRCUMS. 
Og What money brings the most substantial > 
terest’ Ans. Matrimony 
OG~ What press is most popular with printer’ 
Ans.—A press of business. 
Op” What is that which though always sation 
ary is ever in motion’ Ans.—A elock. 
OG” What playing may be deemed above every 
other? Ans —A top. 
OG” When does man sneeze three times’ Aus, 
When be can’t help it. 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST: 

ENIGMA—“ A soft anewor tarmeth away 57 
but grievous words stir up anger." 
NEOUS ENIGMA—Message from Frederick, Kine 
of Prassia, to Washington on sending him bieewor? : 
«Prom the oldest general in Barope to the greu™ 
general in the world.” DOUBLE REBUS—Seo® 
mento in California. RIDDLE—Tide MATEE 
MATICAL PROBLEM—3} ares. 





ANSWER TO SCRIPTURE ENIGMA of July # 
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